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PREFACE. 


Pentecostal  Praises  is  herewith  presented  to  the  Christian 
public  with  the  belief  that  the  songs  within  its  pagss  will  assist 
in  the  conducting  of  religious  services. 

The  greatest  of  care  has  been  exercised  in  securing  words 
and  music  that  will  appeal  to  the  hearts  and  intelligence  of  the 
people.  All  superficial  poetry  and  music  has  been  .carefully 
weeded  out,  and  we  believe  nothing  will  be  found  whhin  the 
pages  of  Pentecostal  Praises  that  will  not  elevate  and  dignify 
the  worship  of  God. 

We  would  gratefully  acknowledge  the  kind  assistance  of 
Mr.  J.  Lincoln  Hall,  of  the  Hall-Mack  Co.,  who  has  greaily 
helped  in  the  preparation  of  Pentecostal  Praises. 

Yours  faithfully, 

WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK, 
H.  L,.  GILJMOUR. 


PENTECOSTAL  PRAISES. 


FILL  ME  WITH  THY  LOVE. 

"  And  thru  wen  altjiltal  with  the  Holy  Ghost."— Acts  2 :  4. 

Marian  W.  Hubbard.  H.  L.  Gilmoub. 
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1.  'Twas  thy  voice,  oh     Ho-  ly  Spir  -  it,  That  first  whisper'd  to    my  soul, 

2.  Oh!       my  soul  was  weak  and  wea-ry,  Tird  of  wand'ring,  sick  of  sin, 

3.  And      as  still    the    lov-  iug  ac-  cents  Told  of   Je  -  sus'    ten-der  love, 

4.  Straight  I  felt      a      tide  of  rap-  ture  Sweep  a-cross  my  storm-toss'd  soul, 
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Turn  from  self,  and  look  to    Je  -  sus    For  his  blood  can  make  thee  whole. 
And    the  gen  -  tie    ear-nest  pleading  Touch'd  a  ten-  der  chord  with  -  in. 
Wide    I      o-  pen'd  ev  -  'ry  por  -  tal,  Cry-  ing — en  -  ter    Ho  -  ly    Dove! 
And    the  gen -tie  voice  as-sur'd  me,    Je-sus  Christ  now  makes  thee  whole. 
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Chorus. 
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Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it!     Heav'nly  Dove!  Fill,   oh    fill     me     with  thy   love; 
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En  -  ter  now  this  heart  of  mine.    Seal,  oh,  seal    me     ev  -  er    thine. 
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LET  THE  SUNSHINE  IN. 
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Ada  Blenkhorn. 
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1.  Do  you  fear  the  foe  will    in    the  con  -  flict    win?     Is       it  dark  with- 

2.  Does  your  faith  grow  fainter    in    the  cause  you  love?  Are  your  prayers  un- 

3.  Would  you  go     re-  joic-  ing   on    the   up-  ward    way,   Knowing  naught  of 
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out  you,  dark  -  er  still  with  -  in  ?  Clear  the  darkened  windows, 
answered  by  your  God  a  -  bove?  Clear  the  darkened  windows, 
dark-  ness,  dwelling     in       the       day?  Clear    the    darkened    windows, 
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o  -  pen  wide    the     door,      Let       a     lit   -   tie    sunshine 
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Chorus.  .         ■ 


Let  the  blessed  sunshine       in, Let  the  blessed  sunshine      in  ; 

the  sunshine  in,  the  sunshine  in; 
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Clear  the  darkened  windows,  open  wide  the  d 


Clear  the  darkened  windows,  open  wide  the  door,  Let  a  little  sunshine  in. 
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SAY!  WILL  YOU  MEET  ME  THERE? 


Ma     Maurice. 


Wm.  .1.  Kirkp  \  I  RICK. 
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1.  \\  lion  niv  wea  -   rv 

2.  When    f  sweet  -  ly 
;;.   When    1  stand    at 
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feet    reach  the  shin  -  ing    goal,  And   the  Master's 
rest       <»n  that  peace-  fill  shore,  Where  the  blight  of 
last    with  the  white-robed  tlirong,  To  a-  dore    my 
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voi.-e  greets  my  raptured  soul :  Where  the  waves  of  joy  shall  around  me  roll, 
mii  shall  be    felt   n<>  more;  When  I  lind  the  loved  ones  who've  gone  before, 

King,  and  his  praise  prolong  :  When  my  voice  shall  join  in  the  glad,  new  sung, 
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O        say,     will     yon  meet     me      there? 
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Say, 
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bove,     in      tjie  land      of      love 


o 


pief5fi 


Copyright,  1897,  bj  Wm   J    Kirkpatrick. 


say,     will   yon  meet     me    there? 
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THE  STORY  OF  GRACE, 


Mrs.  J.  G,  W. 


Mrs.  J.  G.  Wilson. 
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1.      As      I  wandered  on    in  dark  -  ness,     Je-  sus  came  and  spoke  to  me  ; 
2      But   I  answered,    'Lord,  I'm  sin- fill,  Full  of  weakness,  bowed  with  grief," 

3.  Then  with  heart  all  heavy  lad  -   en,     Bow-  ing    at  his  cross  so  blest, 

4.  Now  sweet  peace  my  soul  is  fill  -   ing,  Since  the  blood  has  been  applied, 

5.  Sin-  ner,  come,  O  come  to   Je  -  sus,    He  will  cleanse  you  from  your  sin  ; 
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Say- ing,  "Child,  there  is  sweet  refuge    If  you  11  on  -  ly    come    to      me." 
But    his     tender  smile  assured      me,  Trust  and  I     will   give     re  -  lief. 
I     just  leaned  upon    his  prom  -  ise,  'And  by  faith  found  per-  feet    rest. 
And     I      try    to  tell   to    oth  -  ers  How  my  heart  was    sat  -  is  -   fied. 
He   will   pardon,  bless  and  save  you,  Save  and  keep  you  pure  with  -  in. 
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Hal-  le  -  iu  -  jah,  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah,     I     am   trusting  in    his  grace  divine 
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Hal-  le  -  lu  -jah,  hal-le-lu  -  jah,     I    am  his  and  he    is      mine 

he  is  mine 
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MY  SAVIOUR  FACE  TO  FACE. 


W.    C    AcAK. 


Wm.    .1.    KlUKlWTKH'K. 


I    am  glad  I  found  the  Saviour,  tor  he  makes  my  heart  rejoice,  And  I 
2.     Yes,    1   know  ho   ev-  er  loves  me,  dai-  ly  guides  my  erring  feet,  And  I'm 
o.    When  life's  sun  is  Blow-ly    setting,  twilight  shadows  veil  the  sky.  And  I'm 
-1.    When   1  tread  the  crystal  pavement  of  the  new  Je  -  ru  -  salem,  Where  mv 
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feel  within  my  soul  his  saving   grace  ;  But  I  want  to  talk  with  Jesus,  hear  his 

resting  in  his  tender,  fond  em-brace;  I'm  1  want  to  know  him  better,  and  my 

near  the  ending  of  life's  weary  race  ;  In  my  heart  will  be  this  longing,  none  but 

Saviour  has  prepared  for  me  a  place:  Where  the  angel  choirs  are  singing  praise  and 
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lov-  ing,  gentle  voice,     I    want  to    see  my  Saviour  face  to 

dear  Redeem-  er  meet,     I   want  to   see  my  Saviour  face  to 

Christ  can  sat-  is-  fy,        I    want  to   see  my  Saviour  face  to 

glo-ry    to  the  Lamb,  0  then  I'll  see  my  Saviour  face  to 
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face, 
face, 
face, 
face. 
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£).S. — ev-er- lasting  throne,  I  want  to   see  my  Saviour  face  to  lace. 

see  my  Saviour  bee  to  face. 
Chorus,                                v 
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O      I  want  to  see  my  Saviour  face  to  face.  Who  hath  loved  me  and  re- 

( Last  z-.-O    then  I'll  see. etc. )  see  my  hiioir  Hue  to  face. 
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deemed  me  by   his  grace  ;  In  his  kingdom,  crowned  with  glory,  on  his 

and  redeemed  me  by  his  grace; 
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ON  TO  VICTORY ! 

Dedicated  to  Rev.  B.  C.  Lippincott,  D.  D. 
J.  W. 


Van  De  Venter. 
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1.  There  are    foes  that  must  be  conquered,  There  are  bat  -  ties  we  must  win  ; 

2.  There  are    hosts  of    sin    be-fore    us,  That  ex-  tend  from  sea    to    sea; 

3.  There  are      ma  -  ny  dear  ones  dy  -  ing,  They  are     fall  -  ing    ev-'ry-where  ; 
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There    are 
There    are 
Let       us    brave 


lands  that  must  be  tak  -  en,  That  are      go  -  ing  down  in   sin, 
ma  -  ny   still    in   bondage,  There  are  slaves  that  must  be  free; 
ly    go  and  help  them,  They  are     lost  and  need  our  care  ; 


Let  us       en  -  ter    in     the  strug-gle,   Ev  -  er  march  up  -  on  our  way, 

Let  us       all       be  up    and  do  -  ing,  Ev  -  er  found  with-in   the  fray, 

Fall  in      line    pre-pare  for  bat  -  tie,  Let      us    fight    as  well   as  prav, 
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ON  TO  VICTORY  I-Concluded. 
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foe  must  die! 


mmmmzsm 


On 


to  vie  -  to-  ry  we'll  conquer  by  and  by 
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LOST  BUT  FOUND. 

(  May  be  sung  as  Duet  and  Chorus.) 

J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 
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1.  Death  and  dark-ness  hovered  o'er  me,      I  was  lost     and  blind  with  sin  ; 

2.  Long    I  trust  -   ed  world -ly  treas-ure,  But  my  joy       was  in- corn-plete ; 

3.  Friends  and  rich- es  soon   for-sook  me,      I  be-came 

4.  E  -  vil  spir  -   its  gathered 'round  me,  I  was  lost 


a    help-less  slave, 
in  dark    de-spair, 
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On  -  ly   sor  -  row  was    be-fore      me,    'Till   the  Sav  -  iourbroughtmein. 

All  was  vain  de- cep- tive  pleas- ure  'Till  I  bowed  at  Je  -  sus'  feet. 
Pain  and  troub  -  le  o  -  ver-took  me  'Till  the  Mas  -  ter  came  to  save. 
'Till    the  lov  -  ing  Sav-iour  found  me,  Placed  rav  soul  with- in    His  care. 


I    was  lost  but  Je  -  sus  found  me,    I    was  blind  but  now  I  see, 

I    was  lost  I   was  blind 


I   was  led  by  those  around  me,     I  was  bound        but  now  I'm  free. 

I    was  led  I    was  bound 
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ONLY  A  VEIL  BETWEEN. 


J.  B.  M. 


J.  B.  Mackay. 
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1.  Jesus  has  entered  within  the  veil  That  hides  the  bright  homeland  from  me  ; 

2.  Friends  I  loved  dear,  who  have  gone  before,  I'll  meet  at  the  beautiful  throne  ; 
.">.•      Wonderful  visions  shall  1    behold,  When  in  -to  that  homeland  I        go  ; 

4.       Ho  -  liest  rapture  shall  till  my  soul,  When  Jesus  the  Saviour     I 
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And  when  I  at  last  the  veil  have  passed,  His  glory  my  eyes  shall  see. 
With  heavenly  bands  I'll  strike  glad  hands  And  know  e'en  as  1  am    known. 

And  music  more  sweet  my  ear  will  greet,  Than  e'er  I  have  known  be- low. 
On  heav'n's  homeland  shore  the  veil  no  more  Shall  hide  his  dear  face  from  me. 

shall  see. 
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On  -  ly      a      \eil,      on  -  ly      a     veil,      On  -  ly      a      veil      be  -    tween  ; 
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It     is  not  far    away  to  the  homeland,  There  is  on  -  ly    a  veil  be- tween. 
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A.  A.  R. 


A.  A.  Baldwin. 
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path  a     eloud'v,     dreary  way  ?  Come  over  on  the  sun -ny  side, 

life     a     gloomy   vale    of  tears?  Come  over  on  the  sun-ny  ride, 

seeking  joy,  and  peace,  and  rest  ?  ( Jome  over  on  the  sun  -  ny  ride  ; 

want  the  seeds  of   love   to  grow  ?  ( Jome  over  on  the  sun  -  ny  ride  ; 
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And  the  Lord  will  brighten    ev  -'ry   day  ;  Come  o-  ver  on  the  sun  -ny  ride 

And  the  Lord  will  drive  a-  way  your  fears:  Come  o-  ver  on  the  sun  -  ny  side. 

There  is  com- fort    for  each   aching  breast]  Come  o-  ver  on  the  sun  -  ny  side. 

And  the  fruits  of  sweet  contentment  show? Come  o- ver  on  the  sun  -  ny  side. 
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Come     o    -      ver,  come     o    -     ver,             0-  ver  on   the  sun  -  ny     side ; 
Come  o  -  ver,         come   o  -  ver, 
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Here  is  joy  and    gladness,  life  and  li^rht  :  Come  over  on  the  Bunny     ride 
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ONLY  A  RIVER  BETWEEN. 
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J.  W.  VanDeVenter. 
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1.  Tliere   is     on    -    ly       a     veil       in-ter-pos  -  Lag   our  view,  Just      a 

2.  Though  we  part    with  our  loved  ones  and   bid  them  farewell,  Though  the* 

3.  When  we    fall       in    the    har  -  vest  field,  wea  -  ry   from  toil,  When    in- 

4.  Let    us     fol  -  low   the  Mas-  ter,    be-lieve  in  his  Word,  Though  temp 


M=i=i- 


Se±e£eeM 


t=f. 


?k=± 


^^ 


i 


SEE 


V 


3=5=£ 


■£. 


V 


T^ 


mist    hanging     o  -  ver    the  scene  ;  And    e  -  ter  -  ni  - 

]>a->s     to     the  shore  ev  -  er-  green  ;  In   our   low  -  li  - 

iirni    and    un  -  a  -  ble      to  glean  ;  We  will  cease  from 

ta  -  tions  and  cans    in  -  ter  -  vene  ;  We  will  soon     be 
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vid  -  ed    from  time,    By     the  mys  -  tic  -  al  riv 

cheered  with  the  thought,  There  is  on    -   ly      a  riv 

go        to     our    rest,  There     is  on    -    ly      a  riv 

sweet     ev  -  er  -  more,  There   is  on    -   ly      a  riv 
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On  -  ly     a    riv-  er,     on  -  ly  a  stream.  Heaven  is  near  us  I'm  told  ;  There  i- 
# — F — '—  #^i 


±     i 


Jt_#. 


-F     F     F- 


" 


t±=± 


-*— * 


-•— • 


a    riv  -  er  ext 


-  ; 


on-ly    a   riv  -  er  extending  bet  ween,  And  the  beautiful  cit-y    ot  gold 

*-  -*- 

-i •—•■ 


*=*- 


-*—7—\- 


V — 7 


a^ESEE3 


y   •   -  ■  -•   u-h^ 


v— ? 


S:fl 


i 


t-J—rri; 


C.  II.  M. 


DOING  HIS  WILL. 


Mrs.  C.  11.  Morri> 
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1.  Just   to  trust    in  the  Lord,  just  to  lean   on~his  word,  Just  to   feel     I    am 

2.  When  my  way  darkest  seems,  when  are  blighted  my  dreams,  Just  to  feel  that  the 
o.  Then  my  heart  will  be  light,  then  mv  path  will  be  bright.    If  I've  Je-  bus  for 
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his    ev-'rv  day:         Just  to  walk  by  his  side  with  hisSpir-  it  to  guide,  Just  to 
Lord knoweth best';       Just  to  yield  to  his  will,  just  to  trust  and  be  still,  Just  to 
my  dearest  friend:     Counting  all  loss  but  gain,  Buch  a  friend  to  obtain,  True  and 
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fol  -  low  where  he  leads  the  way.  ^ 
lean  on  his  bos  -  om  and  rest.  [■ 
faith  -  ful  he'll  be      to    the   end.  J 


«f 


tth 


.lust    to    sav  what  he  wants  me    to 


what  he 


m 


m 


J* 


» 


-# »- 


r—rrr 


7 


wa 


r33±S 


Zffr^ 


And  be  still  when  he  whispers  to        me; Just  to 
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go  where  he  wants  me  to    go, Just  to  be  what  he  wants  me  to  K>. 

where  he  wants  me  to  go, 
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I'M  ANCHORED  TO  THE  ROCK  OF  AGES. 


Rev.  H.  J.  ZEU.EY. 


G.  H.  Cook. 
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1.  Fierce  the  storm -y  wind  may  blow.Strong  the   rag-ing    bil- lows  flow; 

2.  When  the      Ml-  lows  dash  and  foam.  When  temp-ta-tions  strong  are  come, 

3.  When    I       seem  to    walk     a  -  lone  Earth- lv       com-forts  all      are  gone  ; 
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But     no      dan  -  ger  will      I     fear,      For      I       feel    the  Sav-iour  near, 

I      will    trust  the   gra-cious  Lord,  Rest    up    -    on    His    ho  -  ly  word, 

I'll     not     mur-mur  nor  complain,      In     the     midst  of    toil  and  pain 
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soul  can    rest      se-  cure, 
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I     will     soon  out  -  ride     the  gale 
Soon  the  storms  will  all       be  o'er 
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All    the     storm  of    life       en-dure, 
For  His     grace  can  nev  -  er  fail, 
Safe  1*11     reach  the  glo   -    ry  shore, 
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I'm  anchored  to  the  Rock  of 
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Rock, 


And  I'll  nev  -  er  fear  the  mighty  toss  -  ing  sea 
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I'm  anchored. 
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I   am  safe  from  all  barm,     I'm  anchored  to  the  Rock  of    A  -  ges. 

I   am  sale  all  barm, 
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KINDLY  LEAD  ME. 

Wm   C   STOKES.  (May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  or  Duet.) 
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1.  Kind-  ly  lead  me,  O  my  Sav-iour,  O'er  life's  deep  and  troub-led  sea: 

2.  Gent  -  ly  lead  me,  O  my  Sav-iour,  O'er  the  road    so  rough  and  steep 

3.  Safe  -  ly  lead  me,  0  my  Sav-iour,    In     the  way     I    fain  would  go: 

4.  Ev  -    er  let    me  feel  Thy  presence,  And  my  soul    en  -  rap-tured  be, 
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All      is  dark  with-  ftut  Thy  guidance:  Thou    a  -  lone  canst  pi  -  lot  me. 

Ev  -  er  guide  me  as  I  jour-ney  Thro' wild  waste,  or  tri  -  alsdeep. 
Keep  Thou  near  me  lest  I  wan-  der  In  -  to  sin  that  bring- eth  woe. 
With  Thy    o  -  ver  -  flow-ing  goodness,  And    my  hope  of    rest     in  Thee. 


Je  -  susSav  -  tour,       lead         me,        By  Thygen-tle    lov  -  ing  call 
Je-susSaviour,lead  O  lead  me, 
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Je-susSav   -  ionr,     keep         me         At    Thy  side  what-e'er    be -fall. 
Je-snsSaviour,keep  O  kepp  me 
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L.  75.  J. 


I  WILL  TRUST  HIM. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  As     I     dai  -  ly   journey    onward,    Oft  -  en-times  'mid  shadows  drear, 

2.  When  the  hosts    of    sin     as- sail   me,  When  the  tempt- er  draweth  nigh, 

3.  When  life's  tempest  breaks  around   me,    Or  when  darkness  veils  the  way, 

4.  Peace   he  gives  that  passeth  knowledge,  Sets  my  burdened  spir  -  it    free  : 
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Je  -  bus     is   my  Guide  and  Saviour,  And   I  have    no  need  to  fear. 

Then  for  help     I   look   to     Je  -  sus,   To   the  Lord  of  earth  and  sky. 

Then  the  more     I  trust  my  Saviour,  And  with  joy  his  ^Vord  o  -  bey. 

Oh,     I    can  -  not  help  but  trust  him,  When  I  know  his  love  for  me. 
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I    will  trust    him,  ful  -  ly  trust     him,  I    will 

I   will  trust  him,  ful  -  ly  trust  him, 
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trust   him  in     the  sunshine  or     the      shade; I     will 

in     the   sunshine  or  the  shade  ; 
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trust  him,  ful-  ly  trust  him,  T  will  trust  him  and  not  be  afraid. 

1  will  trust  him,  fully  trust  him, 
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Rev.  F.  L.  Snyder. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


mtm= 


i^ 


m 


love 
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to  lean  up 
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to      lean     up 
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Je  -  sus,  And  tell  ev  -  'ry 
Je  -  sus,  And  wins -per  to 
Je    -    sus,    My       gra-  cious     Re 
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tri  -  al      to  Him;        For  He      is  so  strong  to  de   -    liv    -    er 

Him  ev  -  'ry  care ;         For  He      is  both     a  -   ble  and     will  -  ing 

deem- er   and  Lord;     "He  nev  -  er  will  leave  nor  for  -  sake    me," 
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He'll  help  me  each  bat  -  tie  to  win.  ") 
My  sor-rows  and  bur-dens  to  bear.  > 
Tis     plain-ly      de-clared  in    His        word.  J 
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I       love     to  lean  up-  on 
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Je  -  sus,  I      love     to    lean  up  -  on         Him ;      He  strengthens  me  so 
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"Where  -  ev  -  er        I       go         I       love       to     lean    up  -  on       Je   -    sus. 
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20  HALLELUJAH  I'LL  BE  THERE. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  When  the  ransomed  ones  shall  gather       o-  ver      in  the  heav'nly  land, 

2.  When  the   hal  -  le  -   lu-jah    cho-rus  sweeps  a  -  cross  the  crys-tal  sea, 

3.  When  they  crown  the  blessed    Sav-iour,  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  all, 
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Palms  of  vict'ry  crowns  of  glo-ry  now  to  wear;  (now   to  wear;)  Gov -ered 
When  the  sounds  of  ho- ly  triumph  fill  the    air;   (fill  the    air;)  Where  the 
And     in  rapture  gaze  up-on    His  face  so   fair;   (face  bo  fair;)  where  they 
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with  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus,  in  His  righteousness  to  stand,  Glo  -  ry, 
heav'nly  plains  re  -  ech  -  o  with  the  sounds  of  vie  -  to  -  ry,  Glo  -  ry, 
cast  their  crowns  before  Him  prostrate  at    His   feet  they  fall,     Glo  -  ry, 


Chorus.  .      .      . 


-S-      <?' 


fig 


4    4    4 


^ 


glo  -  rv   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I'll     be    there.    Yes,  I'll  meet  vou  in   the 
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cit-y      of  the  new  Je-ru  -  sa-lem,  I'll    be    there, I'll    be 

hal  -   le  •  hi  -jah    I'll     be 
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there.  For    I'm       go  -  ing    home  to      dwell   with     the 

there,    I'll      be  there. 
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Lord    I    love    so  well,  Glo-rv,  glo  -  rv  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I'll   be  there, 
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SAVIOUR,  HELP  US. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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<  Sav-iour,  help  us        in  .our  weakness,  Guide  and   keep  us,  hour  by  hour;  ) 

\  Help  us  meet  the  world's  tempta-tions, With  Thine  o  -  vercomingpow'r.  j 

Nbth-ing    can  we       do  with-out  Thee,   But    all  grace, we  know, is  Thine;  J 

j  Strengthen  as  for       ev  - 'ry      du  -  tv,      Fill    us    with  Thv  love  divine,    j 
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Pre-cious  Sav-iour,  pre-cious  Saviour,  Sweet  it       is      to     trust     in   Thee  ; 
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Pre-cious   Saviour,  pre-cious   Saviour,  Smile  up  -  on 
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gra  cious-ly. 
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3  Help  us  take  Thy  yoke  upon  us,  i  4  May  we  grow  like  Thee,  our  Saviour, 

And  Thv  blessed  word  obey,  Whom,  though  -till  unseen    v 

Learn  ofThee.  the  "  Meek  and  Lowly,"       Hejp  ua  show  the  light  t< 
Humbly  serving,  day  by  day.  Show  the  light  that  leads  ak 
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MARCH,  FORWARD  MARCH. 


H.  L.  GlLMOm. 
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March,  forward  march, 'neath  the  banner  of  Emmanuel,  Joining  the  ranks  of  the 
Stand,  firmly  stand,  tho'  the  hosts  of  sin  our  ranks  assail,  Meeting  the  foe  with  a 
Fight,  boldly  fight,  'gainst  the  evils  that  arc  threatening.  Looking  to  Jesus,  our 
Shout,  loudly  shout,  as  we  raise  our  royal  standard  high,Peal  forth  the  notes  of  our 
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loy-  al  and  the  free  ;  For,    in    the  battle  with  all  the  mighty  pow*l8  of  hell, 
firm  undaunted  face  :  Trusting  that  we  shall  at  last  o'er  ev-'ry  ill   prevail, 
the  fray  ;  Safe-ly  he'll  guard  us  from  all  un- needed  suf-  fering, 
nrwl  wuIp  •  Rood  will  the  hosts  of  the  foe  before  our  Sov'  reign  fly, 


m 


Leader,  in 

vict'ry  far  and  wide 
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There    is      a  place  now     a -waiting  you  and  me.   ~]  March.         stead- i 
Knowing  that  Je  -  sus   will  give  all  needed  grace 
Lighting  with  him,  we  will  sure-  ly  win   the  day. 
And^  we  shall  rest  with  our  Lord,  theCni-ci-  lied.    !  March,  forward  march, 
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march,  stead-  i-  ly  March  'neath  the  banner  of  our  King  ; 

march, forward  march,  'neath  the  banner  of  our  King;  Steadily 
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March,  stead- i  -  lv  march.         stead-  i  -  ly.  Loud  let  the  anthem  ring. 

March  .forward  march,  march,  forward  march. 
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"Fre  got  a  strong  grip  on  the  things  of  Cod."     Last  words  of  Rev.  Win.  Swindells 
u   P.  T.imi'kins.  to  Rev.  Chae.  Boeirell.        Wm.  .1.  Kirkpatbiok. 
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1.  When  sail-  ing 

2.  When  sail-  ing 

3.  AYhen  sail-  ins; 


o  -  ver    a  summer 

O  -  ver     a  storm-  y 
0  -  ver  the  mvs-  tie 


sea 

sea 

sea 
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I *n-  der  a  sun  -  ny  sky. 
ID-  oer  a  frowning  sky, 
O  -  ver  the  sum-  bre   bay. 
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Oar  hopes  are  bright  and  our  hearts  are  light,  And  we  see  not  the 
With  lac  -  es  pale,  as  we  face  the  gale.  And  we  look  for  the 
Will    love-light  gleam    on    the  sky     and  sUeam  ?  "Will  the  bea- con     of 
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sums     of     the  com  -  ing  night,    Or     the    shadows      bye     and     bye. 

things  that    can  nev  -  er       fail,    "Will   the  Help  -  er     then      be     nigh? 

hope   still      a-  bove     us     beam,  From  the  land     of      end  -  less     day  ? 
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Take   a  strong  hold  on  the  arm    of     (i<>d,  Whether  in  storm  or  shine; 
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ing  on    by  the  guiding  star  of  love,  List'ning  to  the  voice  di-  vine. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN'S  PENTECOST. 
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Rev.  Citas.  A.  Tushingiiam. 
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I'm  glad  the  blood,  which  flowed  so  free,  On  Calvary's  brow,  for  you  and  me, 

I    see  God's  rec-  on  -  cil  -  ed  face,  Yet  need  a  deep-  er  work  of  grace, 

I  want  the  Christian's  "Pentecost,"  The  promised  gift,  the  Ho-lyGhost, 

To  me  this  "second  blessing"  give,  That  I    the  "higher  life"  may  live; 

With  faith  in  God,    I      lift    a  prayer,  My  con-se  -  cration  now  declare; 

It  comes  with  witness  bright  and  clear,  To  scatter  doubts  and  banish  fear 
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Applied  to  hearts  made  foul  by  sin,  Removes  the  guilt,  brings  peace  within. 

The  "fullness"  which  he  can  supply,  The  cleansing  blood  to  "pu  -  ri  -  fy." 

To  bring,  with  "sound  like  rushing  wind,"  Deliv'rance  from  the  carnal  mind. 

This  "ho-liness,"  this  "perfect  love,"  For  earth  below   or  heav'n  a-  bove. 

On  Christ,  the  al  -  tar,     lay  my   all,  And  wait  for  fire  from  heav'n  to  fall. 

Praise  God,  the  "Pentecostal"  shower  Breaks  now  with  "purity"  and  "power." 
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()    may  the  Saviour's  precious  blood,  The  sacred,  all    -  a  -    ton-  ing  flood, 
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With  cleansing  pow'r  sweep  o'er  my  soul,  To  sancti  -  fy   and  make  me  whole. 
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THE  FELLOWSHIP  IN  HEAVEN. 
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L.  E.  J. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Blessed  fellowship  we  have  on  eartli  with  those  we  love,  It  is  joy  to  see  their 

2.  When  the  day  of  life  is  waning  and  the  shadow's  nigh,  After  sweet  companion- 

3.  It  will  not  be  long  till  in  the  sky  a  shout  shall  ring,  It  will  not  be  long  till 
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faces  and  their  friendship  prove;  But  'twill  be  more  blessed  when  at  last, in  heav'n  above, 

ship  we  can  but  say  good  by;  But  when  all  the  saved  assemble  in  that  home  on  high, 

earth  shall  hail  its  Lord  and  King;  Then  around  the  throne  rejoicing,  while  the  angels  sing, 
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We  shall  meet  to    part   no    more.      Oh,  the  fellowship  in  heaven  will  be 
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sweet,  so  sweet,  As  we  gather  with  re-  joicing  at  the  Saviour's  feet;  Thro'  a 
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Meet  eternity  With  our  loved  ones  we  shall  be,  In  the  presence  of  the  King  at  home. 
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I  SHALL  BE  NO  STRANGER  THERE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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E?* 


OTEj 


it* 


i-nn==i'j:iiu 


; 


1.  "When  the  pear  -  ly  gates  are      o  -pened  To      a  sinner  "saved  by  gra 

2.  Thro'  time's  ev  -  er-changing  sea -sons,     I   am  pressing  t'ward  the  goal ; 

3.  There  my  dear  Redeem-  er     liv  -  eth,    Blessed  Lamb  up-  on  the  tlirone  ; 
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hen  thro1  ev  -  er  -  lasting  mer  -  cy,  I  hehold  my  Saviour's  face, 
'Tis  my  heart's  sweet  native  coun-  try,  'Tis  the  home-land  of  my  soul ; 
By    the  crim-  son  marks  up-  on    them,   He  will  sure  -  ly  claim  his  own. 
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"When  I  en  -  ter  in  the  mansions  Of  the  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair, 
Ma-  ny  loved  ones,  clothed  with  beauty,  In  those  wondrous  glories  share 
So,   whenev  -   er   sad     or  lone  -   ly,    Look  beyond     the   earthly  care ; 
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I  shall  have  a  roy  -  al  welcome, 
"When  I  rise,  redeemed,  for-giv  -  en, 
"Wea  -  ry  child    of  God,   remem  -  ber, 


For  I'll  be 

I    shall  be 

You  will  be 


no  stranger  there, 
no  stranger  there, 
no  stranger  there. 
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I  SHALL  BE  NO  STRANGER  THERE.-Concluded.     27 
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Chorus. 
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I   shall  be  no  stranger  there,  Je- mis  will         my  place  prepare ; 

1  shall  be  no  stranger  there,  Jesus  will  my  place  prepare  : 
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He  will  meet  me,     he  will  greet  me,      I  shall  be  no  stranger  there. 

He  will  meet  me,     he  will  greet  me,  I  shall  be 
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HEAR  MY  PLEADING. 


F.  S.  Shepard. 
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1.   Je-  bus,  Saviour,  hear  ray  pleading 

As 

before  thy  throne  I  bow  ; 

2.  Je-  bus,  Lord,  now  hear  my  pleading, 

As 

I  come  with  willing  heart  ; 

3.  Je-  sus,    Master,  hear  my  plead-  ing, 

As 

I     seek  for  thee  to    live  ; 

4.  Je-  sus,  hear  my  earnest  plead  -  ing, 

As 

I    seek  thy  will    to  know  ; 
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All   my  sinfulness  confess -ing,  Hear  and  save  me,  Jesus,  now ;      now. 
Yielding  ;ill  to  thee,  my  Saviour,  Hear  and  grace  to  me  impart  :       -part. 
Longing  for  the  "power  for  service,"  Hear  and  now  thy  Spirit  give  !   give  ! 
Give   to  me  divine  di  -  rec  -  tion    How  to  live,  and  where  to  go  :        go 
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BRIGHTEN  EACH  DAY. 


F.  S.  S. 


P.  S.  SllEFARD. 
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1.  Brighten  each  day  with  some  deed  for  the  Master,  Cheer  the  faint  hearted,  en- 

2.  Brighten  each  day  with  some  deed  for  the  Master,  Count  it    a    loss    if    no 
?k   Brighten  each  day  with  some  deed  lor  the  Master,  Soon  will  the  time  of  vour 
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courage  the  weak  ;  Go  where  you  see  there  are  burdens  to  lighten,  You  can  find 
good  you  have  done;  Seek  the  neglected,   be  kind  to   the  err-  ing,    Lovingly 
service  be  o'er  ;    Time  is  fast  fly-  ing,    come  not  empty  handed  Un-to  the 
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some  one  to  help,  if  you  seek.  ~\ 

speak  to   the    wandering    one.    >-  Brighten  each  day  with  some  deed  for  the  Master, 
Saviour  yon  love  and  a-  dore.  J 
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Sor  -   rowing  souls  you  may  find   ev'rywhere  ;    Speak  a  kind  word,  give  a 
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smile,  lift  the    fal-  len,  Share  with  your  brother    his      burden     of    care 
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PRECIOUS  GOLDEN  GRAIN.  29 

\VM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  While  the  days  are    go-  ing    for  the  Lord  be  sow-ing,  Tho'  the  seed  may 

2.  Hearts  that  sin  has  hro-  ken  yearn  for  mer-cy's  to  -  ken,  Rear  the  balm  of 

3.  Go  with  com-fort  ho  -  ly     to    the  poor  and  low-ly,  Help  the  heav-y- 
Sow    as  Christ  commanded,  go    not  empt-y-hand-ed,    Or     be-fore  the 
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oft  -  en  seem    to     fall      in       vain, 
heal  -  ing  o'er    the  world-wide    field  ; 
la  -  den,  wea  -  ry    and      op  -  pressed 
Mas  -  ter    lay    but  worth-  less  leaves, 
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Aft  -  er  toil  and  weep  -  ing 
Morn-  ing. noon  and  ev  -  en 
Christ-like  kindness  show  -  ing 
Pass  thro'  death's  dim  por  -  tal 
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comes  the  joy     of  reap-ing,   By  and  by  we'll  gather  sheaves  of  golden  grain. 
sow    to  reap  for  heav-en, Soon  will  come  the  harvest  with  its  priceless  yield. 
seed    di-vine    be  sow-ing,    It  will  sure- ly  rip- en  for  the  gar-ners blest, 
to    the  life    irnmor-tal  From  theearthlv  harvest  bearing  golden  sheaves. 
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Choris. 


jath-er  in  the  sheaves  of  golden  grain. 


Pre      - 
Piv-cious  gold-en 


cious  gold 


pre-ciousgold-en  grain, 
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grain, 
gold  -  en 


grain 
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Af  -  ter  toil  and  weep-ing,    O    the  joy    of  reap-ing, 
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WHAT  WONDERFUL  LOVE. 


H.  L.  GII.MOLTR. 
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1.  My  Saviour  came  down  from  His  glory  on  high, What  wonderful  love,what 

2.  The  poor  throng'&around  Him  where'er  lie  went.  What  wonderful  love,  what 

3.  On  life's  stormy  waters,there  falls  a  sweet  calm,  What  wonderful  love,  what 

4.  He    o-pened  at   Cal-v'rv  the  life-giv-ing  tide,  What  wonderful  love, what 

5.  My  Light  and  Salvation, my  Joy  and  and  my  Song,  What  wonderful  love,  what 


won  -  der-ful  love,     To   bear    hu-man  sor  -  row,  to    suf-fer   and    die, 
won  -  der-ful  love,     In     car-ing    for  oth  -  era,  His  earth-life  He  spent, 
won  -  der-ful  love,    To  hearts  sore-  ly  wounded,  He  gives  heal-ingbalm, 
won -der-ful  love, There  peace  in      a  -  bun-dance,and  blessings  a  -  bide, 
won  -  der-ful  love,    To  heav-en's  bright  portals, He'll  lead  me     a  -  long, 
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down  from  His  glo-ry  and  crown,  What  wonderful,  wonderful,  love. 

wTonderful  love. 
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JESUS  STOOD  ON  THE  SHORE. 


31 
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1.  Je  -  sus  stood  on  the  shore,  when  the  morning  came,  Appearing  to  his 

2.  Je-  sns  stood  by  the  way,  when  the  beg-gar  blind,  For  mercy  cried  thro' 

3.  Je- sus  stood  by  the  grave  of    the  friend  he  lov'd,  And  showed  his  res-ur- 

4.  Je  -  sus  stand-eth    to-day    at    the  mer  -  cy  seat,  Our  Ad-vo-cate  with 
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friends  once  more,  The  be  -  lov 
na-ture's  night,  As  he  cast 
rec  -  tion  pow'r;  Quickly  gave 
God    a  -  bove;  Shows  his  nail 


-  ed     disci  -  pie     knew   the  Lord,  Who 
down  his  garments    at      his    feet,     By 
the  command  "  come  forth,  come  forth"  TJn- 
-pierc-  ed  hands,  and  plead-ing  stands.  Un  - 
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lov'd  him  as      in  days    of 
faith    he  there   re-ceived  his 
loose,  and  let     him  go      this 
chang-  ing  in      his  won-drous 


yore. 

sight. 

hour. 

love. 
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Je  -  sus  stands  on  the  shore  to- 
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land,  or  wave,  Je-sus  waits  to  save,  He    never  turns  a  soul  a  -  way. 
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DO  YOU  KNOW  JESUS? 


L.  E.  J. 


L.  B.  Jones. 


1.  Do  you  know  the    Lord  of 

2.  Do  you  know  Him   as      a 

3.  Tho'  the  skies  be       dark  or 

4.  Js     the  blood  from  Je  -  sus 


love,    Who  came  down  from  realms  above, 
Friend, Does  He  aid  and    comfort    lend, 
fair,        Do  you  go      to      Him  in    pray  r, 
side,        Ev-er    to  your  heart  ap  -  plied, 


Dy-ing  that  your 
Does  He  safe  -  ly 
Do  you  own    Him 
Cleansing  you  from 


soul  might  live, 
keep  your  soul, 
Saviour,  Lord, 

guilt  with-in, 
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And  e  -  ter  -  nal 
When  lifes  bil-lows 

Do  you  feed  up    ■ 
Breaking  ev  -  'ry 


joy  re  -  ceive  .' 
o'er  you  roll? 
on  Him  word  ? 

bond  of     sin  ? 
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Chorus. 
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Do  you  know    Je       -        sus—        pre-cious 
Do  vouknow  Je-sus— 
-#-  -#-  -#-  -*-     -•- 


3^ 


■v—v-v- 


-v— *- 


Sav    -    iour  Are 

pre-cious  Sav-iour 


■fc^-t- 


-r-f-fc 


you 


-4—,-!— fv 
A-       A     1 


4;  j;  j>  J 


** 


Sot 


at* 


sit 


-    ting  at    His 

t .• — #— • 1 r- 


feet? 


Do  you   dwell      with         'Him each 
Do  you  dwell  with  Him  each 


-A-, 1- 


t=*=t 


*=*=£ 


sweet. 


II 


mo  -  ment, 
mo   -  ment, 


In 


pan       -        -      ion  -  ship      so 
In      com- pan  -ion -ship       so 
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Rev.  J.  1 .  Wixde 
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H.  L.  GlXMOUR. 
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*      I       will      sing 

2.  Sick  of        sin 

3.  Waked  from  sin 

4.  Oh!  the      jov 


■  ^   I v—H- — I — fc 


the  won-drous     sto  -  ry,  How  the  great 

and  earth  -  ly     pleas  -  ure,  At     His  sa    - 

and  care  -  less    slum  -  ber,  By     the  bless 

of     full      sal  -   va  -  tion,  Com-ing  from 

JL     J0L       #.        #-.  fl 


sal  - 

cred 

ed 

the 


P-r— W*s 


tfo^^^^^^^m 


va  -  tion 

came; 

feet       I 

fell; 

Ho  -    ly 

Ghost 

throne    of 

God; 

Se§ 


m^B 


And    my  soul  was  filled  with    glo  -  ry, 

Then  came  joy  that  knew    no    meas  -  ure, 

I         have  joined  the  count-less    num  -  ber, 

Of  -  fered  free  to      ev  -   'ry      na  -  tion, 


t=j=±=t 


^e 


-b'-'-t 


-U- 


t^t 


Choeus.      , 


*  •   * 


Si 


3=3 


-0—0- 


^^ 


-=■— 0 0- 


By  be  -  liev  -  ing  in  His  name. 
Which  I      now       de-light     to      tell. 

Of  the  Saviour's  blood-washed  host. 
Thro'  the     all  a  -  ton  -  ing    blood. 


*££ 


Hal-le   -  lu  -  jah,      for  the 


i 


^a 


±Z=L 


:t=z* 


I 


A,  J  .    I — T! 


:^- 
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i 

glo  -    ry         Of     the    pre-cious  blood-stained  cross  ;  'Tis  the    sweet    and 


I 


■$=m 


bless  -  ed       sto 


ry. 


Mak  -  im 


all       else       seem  but       dross. 


»* 


[  E  1 1    r    r  c  |  i    r    [,  L  i|^  H 
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JESUS  SWEETLY  SAVES. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M.     4th  verse  by  H.  L.  G. 
«- 


5ff 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 


x 1^_ 


^=t=i^ 
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1.  I       had  heard  the  gos-pel  call,  of-fering  par-don  free  for  all,   And     I 

2.  Now  the  load    of  sin     is  gone,  and  by  faith     I  trav-el  on,   And     I 

3.  From  the  mire  and  from  the  clay,  Je-sus  took  my  feet     a-wav   And    He 

4.  "When  I  reach  the  gold-en  street,  and  the  loved  ones  gladly  meet,  The  re 


hearkened  to    the  bless-ed  in  -  vi   -   ta  -    tion ;  Laid  my   sins    at    Je-sus' 
re^t    no  long-er  un  -  der  con-dem  -  na  -   tion;  For    the  blood  has  been  ap - 
placed  them  on  the  Rock,  the  sure  Founda-tion  :  Whether  now     I    live    or 
deemed  which  came  out  of  great  tribu-la  -  tion,  Having  washed  their  garments 


<&&- 


*± 


-» — #- 


-#-=- 


±=t 


fe£ 


*=^=^ 


P  t    P  1/    P  U    B 


r\*          1              ^           N 

\         K       i           v       i 

k_          V 

i          >     •          K 

\       "S     r       S 

f\      ~     *              1    "      * 

ii!5*          r       K 

^        9)            ; 

•   •2      •  •    • 

feet,  tast  -  ed  there  re-  demp-tion  sweet,  And  He  saved  me  with  an 
plied,    and     my  soul      is      sat   -   is  -  tied    With    this    full,  and  free,  this 

die,  this  shall  be  my  con  -  stant  cry  Je  -  sus  save*  me  with  an 
white,  prais  -  ing   God   both  dav    and  night    For    this    full,  and  free,  this 

to       ,  .    m     -.    -     -  .  *■   HP-                     .  .   .    *-  •  -*- 

«3h-T l-t 

E  *     g F-*     * 1 #  I— «- 

r-t  r-  i   .  i 

^^A 1 9- 

' M      '        * — | F       ^ 

-h ? — * ?— 

1          /       / 

/       /     •       • 
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^      Chorus,  i 


— \" 


EH3 


^ 
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ut  -  ter-most  sal  -  va  -  tion.  Je-sus  saves,  sweetly  saves,  Je-sus 

Je  -  sus  saves,  sweetly  saves, 


me  with  an  ut  -  termost  sal  -  va  -  tion ;  Tho'    I   can  -  not  tell  you  how, 


m^ 


b  r  ill 


ff  ft 


-» > 


;-: 


i         i/ 
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^    N    ^ 


F* 
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Jesus  sweetlv  saves  iue  now,  "With  a  full,  and  free,  an  uttermost  salva-  tion. 

"    ft*.   5 


LET  THE  LOVING  SAVIOUR  KEEP  THEE. 


E.  C.  Macartney. 


M.  Pauline  Giemour. 


7^- 


1.  Let  the  lov  -  ingSav-iour  keep  thee,   In  His  ten-der    care,     Calm-ly 

2.  Let  the  lov  -  ingSav-iour  keep  thee.  Free  from  all    a-  larms.  Where  no 

3.  Let  the  lov  -ingSav-iour  keep  thee,  When  life's  ills  be-  tide,  Where  the 

4.  Let  the  lov  -  ing  Sav-iour  keep  thee,  Till  this  life  is    o'er,       He  shall 


*5* 


-#-=- 


?z2'z±i; 


E 


^ 


5*- 


_■ — 9~m 

Chobus 


-<i:_i 


rS -:*  ^ 


in  Hi-  love  abiding,  Naught  can  harm  thee  there.  ^  Trusting    in  His  precious 
danger  can  o'er-take  thee,  Safe  within  His  arms.  / 
precious  stream  is  flowing.  From  His  wounded  side,  j 

be  the  first  to  greet  thee,  On  the  oth-er  shore.    J  Trusting  in  Hispreciouspromise, 


n  -i  i                        i 

1 

1 

v      s    h      vs     !                 —  1 

v  ^  ? 

!        i 

r  ?  v      ° 

- 

d    '    m     m  '  J      \                                  2 

(  V    7            1                         ^ 

m'       m    9  '      *    \    0             ?             0       f 

Xs\)                 A                          H 

J 

prom     -     -                            Hap- 
Trust-ing  in  His  precious  prumi-e.  Hap 

f^  ^  >  ^ 

py, 
■  py 

r 

[>  i       i    i    r  i 

hap-py  thou  shalt  be, 

th<>u      6halt  be. 
thou  ehalt  be,             hap-py  thou  shalt  be. 
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He  who  marks  the  falling  spar -row.  He  shall  guard  and  care  for  thee. 


*± 


-5- -*0^ 
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ON  THE  BATTLE-FIELD  OF  LIFE. 


F.  S.  Shepard. 


i 


L.  E.  Jones. 


1.  On 

2.  On 

3.  On 


& 


I  I 

the  might  -  y 

the  might  -  y 

the  might  -  y 

i  j-  + 


^mmm^ 


hat  -  tie-  field  of  life 
hat  -  tie-  field  of  life 
bat -tie- field    of     life 


All    must  take     an 

Vic  -  fries  must    be 

There    is      need     of 


zAz 


'■W=f — w — p: 
V     b     b     r 


£ 


I 


ESiSi 


M=*=«=i=l=i== 


ac-  tive,  ear-  nest  part 
lost    or  must  be    won ; 
sol-diers  tried  and  true ; 


I  I 

For     the  cause  of 

Good    or  e    -  vil 

In      the  ar  -  my 


e  -  vil  or  of  good, 
ev  -  er  must  pre- vail 
of     the    liv  -  ing  God, 


-(9- 


r 


S 


i=t 


¥=fr 


Jf2 


-f       "i h~ f*  -a-a-*-=F 


^^* 


— i \ H r\ — H-J -H- 


With  the  vile    or  with  the  pure  in  heart.  There's  no  neutral  ground  between 
And  the  right    or  wrong  be  ev-er  done.  Shall  we    flee  or  firmly  stand, 
There's  a  place    a  -  wait-ing  me  and  you.     Je-  sus  calls  for  vol-unteers — 


m 


Where  in  -  dif-ferent  ones  may  stand ; 
When  we  meet  the  might-y      foe? 
Swell  the  ranks  of  right  to  -  day; 

t      t 


$-% 


t=* 


4fi^ 


With  the  hosts  of  good  or      ill 
If      in     Je-  sus'  name  we  fight, 
Rally  'round  the  blood-stained  cross 


£ 


r*r~r  -F — * — * — * — F — F 

h^-Hf— I — b  b  b  I 


f££ 


^ 
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Chorus. 


Pi 1 H- 

—=-5 — d al -#■ 


£EE£E* 
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s 
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We  are  march-  ing  hand     in     hand. 

Sa-tan's ranks  we'll    o  -  ver-throw. 

And  the  Cap-  tain's  word    o  -    bey. 


3F= 

)Stead-i  -  ly     on    -    ward, marching! 
march  -  iug    on, 


m=* 


12. 
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w^^$^mwm^ 


long.  Facing  the  foe  with  courage  what  so  e'er  the  strife.  Steadily 

marching  a -long, 


ff-r  -r-ht- 


0: 


tnr 


m 


1=?r^ 


t=t=J= 


m^S 


V  v~v  v~\ 


on  -  ward,  marching  along, O'er  the  bat-tie-field  of  life. 

marching  on,  marching  along,  the  bat-tle-field  of  life. 


■W-T-+-+-W- 
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WASH  ME  IN  THY  PRECIOUS  BLOOD. 


(Duet,  or  Duet  and  Chorus.) 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Slow  and  m(h  great  feeling 

in 


Wll.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


l^jpi 


# 


.    f  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for    me,    "Wash  me  in  Thy  pre-cious  blood! 

'  (  Hear  the  con-trite  sin-ners  plea,  Wash  me  in  Thy  pre-cious  blood. 

«   i  From  my  sin,   its  guilt  and  pow'r,  Wash  me  in  Thy  pre-cious  blood! 

'{Give    sal -va-tion,  Lord  this  hour,  Wash  me  in  Thy  pre-cious  blood. 


Chorus. 


wmm^mmm^m 


i     v  I 

(  O  the  cross,  the  hallowed  cross!  Humbly  there  I  bow;  )  Cleanse,  and  save  me 
I  Let  the  blood,  the  precious  blood,  Omit j  now. 


®12- 


ttf 


m 


#    m 


-t=x 


ife 


-^itt^m- 


! 

3  Where  redeeming  mercies  flow, 

Wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood: 
Crimson  stains  shall  be  as  snow  ; 
Wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 


r^rff 


f— 


a 


4  Make  me,  Saviour,  pure  in  heart; 
Wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood : 
Freely  all  Thy  grace  impart; 
Wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 
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WHAT  WOULD  LIFE  BE  WITHOUT  JESUS? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Moderate. 


W*M.    J.    KlKKI'ATRICK 

n— ^ — — -*i  '  —  I 


+^±4 


i 


:=& 


. 


What  would  life  be  without    Je  -  sus?  How  meet  the  tempter  each  hour, 

What  would  life  be  without    Je  -  sus  ?  When  trials  heav  -  i  -  1  v       | 

What  would  life  be  without    Je  -  sus?  Son- ni- est  skies  would  grow  dim, 

N   N   h  h   r>   h  i  s      ii 


m 


afcJ 


J 


Wl 


q=s — 0 — 0 — 0    4    d^0-^  •    '/    /    ;   y    y  ^  I J  '4 


m 


Did  not  this  great,  mighty   Sav  -  iour  Show  his  de-liv- er-ing  power? 

Did  not  this  strong  Friend  stand  by  me,     Ready    to  cheer  me  and  bless? 

And   passing  joys  lose  their  sweetness,  Could  I   not  tell  them  to  him. 

*-  a  ^  +-  +■   .    .    f 
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33 
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— r — r — r — F — H — d r- 


« 


, 


^=W 


How  could  I    hope  to     be   faith  -  ful,  When  earthly  pleasures  en  -  snare, 

Put- ting  his  arms'  neath  the  bur-  den,     (riving  merest   by  the       way, 

How  could  I   walk  thro'  the    darkness,     Did  not  his  dear,  helping     hand 


s   r*    iv    r*    Is 


n 


■4-J-4- 


m 


~±^-^ 


1? 


^  -4- 


Did  not   his  love  prove  more  precious,    Did  not  his  face  shine  more  fair? 

What  could  I      do      in     my    sor  -row,  Could  1  not  trusi  him,  and    pray? 

Ev  -  er  clasp  mine  in   sure    guidance,     Up    to  the  bright  Father  -  land  ? 

I        I 


wmrrrm 


^^^ 


'T 
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Chobus. 


\      fs      IS 


h      >      v 
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4^d^ 


e      c 


I      can- not    live    without     .7e  -    BUS,      He    is     so    precious  to  mo; 

t-     #-     #-  •     #-  •  Us  I 

f-r— r— f^-*- 


I _Lj 1 L,_  v_v y  _v  _v. 


1    -         N  N  N  N  S  v 


=i 


d  .     8 


-N      >      ■>—- * 


~H N- 


'*-—*- 


3=* 


fe=S=3 
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Prom-  is  -  ing,  now  and    for  -  ev   -    or,      Saviour  and  Brother   to         be. 

/TV  ^ 


m=z 


M » «_ 
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-!» * 


^  *>=y=£~=^Z_  I—  / 


:f±=£ 
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FOLD  ME  TO  THY  BREAST. 


E.  E.  Hr.wirr. 


WM.   J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


m^^msm^m 


*=* 


*— * 


5t— 


3=***=^ 


1.  Jesus,  Friend  of  sinners,  Save  me,  I  implore  ;  Grant  thy  peace  and  pardon, 

2.  Jesus,  tender  shepherd,  By  still  waters,  lead  :  Shield  me  from  all  dangers, 

X-r& <5> — r+ — * * — #— r-^ r* # 1 1— r 


#— #- 


1 — r 


.& (2. 


1 1 1" 
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HHUgS 
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Chorus. 

till 


-H+ 1 — I — ) r — t—I — I — I — I 


4-4— t- 


*F^=? 


S 


t*53 

r>id  me  sin  no  more.  )  T  v  •      ,    ,.  .  r,.       ,  .    ,.-,  .,     . 

[n  green  pastures  feed  i  Jma>  F«endofsinners,Give  the  weary  rest;  Whilethe 

I      I 


■tnmi-  are  roll  -  ing,  Fold  me  to  thy  breast. 


^ 


•   v& 


1  Nl  II 


.'l  Jesus,  greal  Physician, 
Bind  my  broken  hi  art  : 
Touch  my  seal  with  healing, 
.W.  ded  Btrength  impart. 

1  Jesus,   Prince  and  Saviour, 
Everlasting  King  ! 
Life,  and  love,  ana  service, 
To  thy  feet  1  bring. 
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MY  DEAREST  FRIEND  IS  JESUS. 


L.  E.  J. 

Not  too  slow 


L.  V..  Jones. 


1.  Since   to  my  heart  lie  came  to  dwell,  My  dearest  Friend  is    Je  -   BOB  ;  His 

2.  He  takes  the  burden  from  my  he  in,  My  dearest  Friend  is    Je  -   sus  ;  His 

3.  With  willing  tongue  his  praise  I  sing,  My  dearest  Friend  is    Je  -   sus  ;  By 
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**=? 


wondrous  love  I'll  gladly  tell.  My  dearest  Friend  is  Jesus.  His  precious  blood  hath 

life  to  me  he  doth  impart,  My  dearest  Friend  is  Je-sus.  His  mercy  reaches 
loving  service  crown  him  King,  My  dearest  Friend  is  Jesus.  Beneath  his  wings  I'm 
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made  me  whole,  With  him  I'm  pressing  to  the  goal,  His  blessed  peace  is  in  my  soul. 

ev-  en  me,  He  breaks  my  bonds  and  sets  me  free,  In  him  is  joy  and  liberty, 
free  from  care,  My  load  of  sin  his  shoulders  bear,  My  heart  he  doth  inspire  to  prayer, 
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^      Chorus 
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My  dearest  Friend  is  Je-sus.   My  Friend,      my  Friend,       My  dearest  Friend  is 
My  Friend, mv  Friend, mv  truest  Friend, 
-F-  -F-  -P-  o.       .#-■#-■#■ 


■=r^t 


Je  -  sus  ;  I  have  no  fear,  since  he   is  near,  My  precious  Saviour,  Je  -  bob. 
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ON  MOUNTAIN  HEIGHT. 


4i 


Moiu:i- 


1.  I'm  walking  now  with  Christ  the  Lord,  In  fel-  low-ship  of  love   divine; 

2.  Sometimes  he  leads  to  lofty  heights,  Where  golden  sunbeams  gild  my  way 

3.  Sometimes  my  Father  deems  it  best  That  I  should  through  the  valley  go 

4.  And  thus  'tis   always    well  with  me,  Since  Jesus  doth  with  me    a- bide; 
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In     har-rao-nv   and  sweet  accord,    I     now  am  his,  and    he     is  mine. 
The  "Sun  of  Righteousness"  my  light,  And  night  seems  lost  in  cloudless  day, 
His  presence  makes  the  way  so  blest,    1   could  not  fear  or    sorrow  know. 
I     could  not   sad     or  lone-  lv    be  "With  such   a   Saviour     bv    mv  side. 
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Chorus. 
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On   mountain     height,  ....  where  al 

<  )n  mountain  height, 


is     bright, Or     in      the 

where  all     is  bright,  (  tar 
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e, with  shadows 


vale, 
in  the  vale 
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dim It   matters     not 

with  shadows  dim, 


what  be    my 


It   matters  not  what 
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lot 

In*    my    lot, 

*  -t 


If    on  -  lv       I may   be    with     him 

If    on  -  lv       I  may  be  with  him. 
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THE  HALF  WAS  NEVER  SPOKEN. 


"The  h 

ilf  was  not  told 
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1.   There's  a   land 

of 

light 

and     glo  - 

ry,       Waiting     o'er    the   way  ; 

2.   There's  a   robe 

of 

snow 

-  y       whiteness,      We  some  day  shall  wear  ; 

3.   There's  a  crown 

of 

life 

im  -  mor  - 

tal,    Kept   for      us       in    store 

4.   Christ  will  give 

us 

joy  - 

ous   greet  - 

ing,  Friends  will  round  us  press  ; 
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But    no    pictured   song     or      sto    -    ry      Half    its    joys    por  -  tray. 

With  its  beau  -  ty     and     its     brightness       Nothing     can   com  -  pare. 

Till    we  pass    the  pearl  -  y      por  -   tal,      Safe    for  -  ev  -  er-    more. 

But   the  rap-  ture     of     that  meet  -  ing,  Words  can  ne'er   ex  -   press. 
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O   the  half was  never  spok  -  en,     Never    can   be     told; 

was  nev  -  er  Never,    never  can  be  told 
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O    the  half was  nev- er  spok  -  en,    And    never     can     be  told. 
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THE  CLEANSING  BLOOD 


H.  M. 


Nothing  but  theblooodof    Je  -  sus     in     my    booI,  Could  my  sins,  like 
Nothing  else  could  wash  a -way  die  guilt    of  years,  Though  l  weep  for- 
Nothing  but  the  blood  can  save  from    in -bred     sin,    Nothing  else  can 
Oh,   the   precious  fountain,  opened  deep  and   wide,  Flowing,  free- ly 
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crimson,  make  as  white  as  wool;  Nothing  else  could  cleanse  and  make  me  fully  whole, 
ev- er  my  repent- ant  tears  ;  Nothing  else  for  cleansing  to  my  soul  appears, 
sanctify  and  make  me  clean  :  Nothing  but  the  blood  can  keep  me  pure  within, 
flowing  from  my  Saviour's  side  ;  Let  me  dwell  forever  'neath  its  healing  tide, 
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Nothing  but  the  blood    of      Je    -    bus. 
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The  cleans-  ing      blood,  the 
The  precious  cleansing  blood, 
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pur-  i  -  lying  flood,  The  precious  blood  of     Je 
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SUS  ;    My  prayer  pre- 

My  prayer  of  t'a'n! i  pre 
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rails,  the  blood      a    -    vails,  The  pre    -     cious  blood  of     Je    -    suf 
rails,  the  precious  blood  avails, The  blodd,  the  precious 
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LOOKING  HOME. 


L.  E.  J. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Just    be-  yond  earth's  border  land,   lies      a      coun  -  try     fair,    And   its 

2.  Pain  and   death  are    felt    no  more    in    that  home-land  bright,There  the 

3.  We  are     wait-ing    'till   the  Lord  bids  our     la  -  bors  cease,  When  He'll 
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glo  -  ries  we  soon  shall  be  -  hold :  For  the  Sav  -  iour  gone  be  - 
loved  ones  of  earth  we  shall  meet ;  Through  the  a  -  ges  we  shall 
sum  -   inon  His  loved,    and  His     own.    Then  with    rap  -  ture     we     shall 
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fore  has  for  us  a  place,  In  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  of  gold, 
sing  of  a  Sav  -  iour's  love,  While  we  worship  with  joy  at  His  feet- 
meet     id     the  glo    -  ry      land,  And  sit  down  with  the  King  on  His  throne. 
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We  are  look-ing  home,   look-ing  home,   To  the  land  of    fade-less 

We  are  looking  home,  we  are  looking  home, 
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light   look-ing  home  ;  To    the  Lord  our  lives  be-long,  And  with 

looking  home ; 


-1-     I     I     I      i:=t 


t=tt 


-0—0- 


Copyright,  1898,  bj  H.  L.  Gilmoor. 


LOOKING  HOME.-Concluded. 


45 


$ 


El 


t^TTt—tf- 


H— -• 


■*— *v 


5fcS 


5=5=*=5=i 


M 


m 


*—*- 


rrcr 


Him  we  march  a-long,     To     the  sun-ny  hind  of  song  looking  home. 

looking  home. 


N  -fs      I 


^^*-  m      m      fl-^—0— .-,-0-0-^-0-0     0       J  ^rj-J    J     '  u 


SAVIOUR  REACH  THY  HAND. 
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C.  Stokes. 
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1.  O  Saviour,  reach  Thy  hand  to  me  !  For  I  have  stray'd  and  lost  my  way  ; 

2.  O  Lord!  Thou  knowest  all  my  need,  In  humble  trust  I  come  to  Thee. 

3.  This  world's  so  wide, so  dark  and  cold;  I  have  no  light, — I  can-not  see  ; 

4.  Now  would  I  lean  upon  Thy  breast,Bound, closely  bound, with  cords  of  love; 
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Now  let  me  come  and  walk  with  Thee, Close  by  Thy  side  for-ev  -  er  stay. 
On  bend-ed  knee    I  fain  would  plead,  For  pard'ning  grace  to  set  me  free. 
O,  she!  ter  me  with  -  in   Thy  fold  !    I  want  no  light,  no  home  but  Thee. 
And  ev  -  er  be       su-premelv  blest, — Sweet  foretaste  of  mv  home  above." 
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Chorus. 
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0  Saviour  reach  Thv  hand  to  me !  And  guide  Thy  trusting  child  a-bove 
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'Till  on  the  shore  of  crvs-tal  sea,    I'll    rest  for  -  ev  -  er     in  Thv  love. 
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46  IF  JESUS  WERE  COMING  TO-MORROW? 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

Moderate*. 
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Would  we 
Would  we 
Would  we 
Let   us 


pa-tient-ly    car-ry   the    burdens  of  life,  More  trustful  -  ly 
cheerful-  ly  work  in   the  Master's  good  cause,  More  faithful- ly 
turn  from  the  trifles  that  lure  us      aside,  Our  Guide-book  more 
dai-  ly  press  onward  with  courage  and  cheer,  And  hope  from  Hi§ 
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row,  If  but  a  day  long- 
ry,  TJp-hold-  ing  the  ban  - 
low,  And  seek  for  the  bless- 
row  ;   Be  watching  and  wait- 


er would  end  earthly  strife, 
ner  of  Christ  and  His  cross, 
ing  that's  nev-er    de-nied. 
ing   for  Him  to    ap-pear, 
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If     Je- 

To  -  day, 
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were  com-ing 

were  com-ing 

it    may  be 


to  -  mor 

to  -  mor 
to  -  mor 
to  -  mor 


row : 
row  : 
row  \ 
row. 


Coming    in  glo-ry  to 


£± 


u 


i=s 


*—r 


v— 7 V — w — *—V— 


*$=* 


+3. 


±=$.Z* 


3  •  «   * 


*=^: 


^=i=$ 


V 


I      I       I— *- 


fj 


earth    a -gain,    Coming    in  maj-es-ty  he  shall  reign,  Bless  -  ed    de 
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liv'rance  His  people  ob-tain,  When  Je-sus  shall  come— some  to-mor- row. 
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THE  COMFORTER  IS  MINE. 
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1.  In    boundless  love  the     Fa-thersent   The  Com-  t'ort-er     di  -  vine: 

2.  A  guide     Is    ho     on  -  to      my  feet.   My    lite      he  fills  with  peace ; 

3.  O     IIo  -   ly  One,  with -in      my  heart,  My     all        I  yield    to      thee; 
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My  hod   -   y       is      his      dwelling  place,    I    know  that     he      is     mine, 
lie  takes    the  bur -den      of      my    sin   And  gives    my  heart   re  -  lease. 
Thou  nev  -  er   will     my    soul      forsake,    But    will     a  -  hide  with    me. 
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is  mine,  The  Ho-  lv  Ghost  divine  ;  "With  tender  care  he 


The 


5+ 

Comfort  -  er 


m 


«_«_^_*_#_ 


Ljjui ; 


t==t 


t=t 


*£e* 


p 


£=2 


j*-* 


^ 


3~;T-j-tg 


-#-=- 


•*  y "  *f; 


^^ 


lead 


eth,  Since  to  my  heart  he  came  ;  The  blood  doth  make  me  whole,  The 
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my  boo!  ;  My  life  is  tilled  with  sunshine,  Praise  his  name  ! 

Praise  his  name! 
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THE  PROMISES  OF  GOD. 


I.anta  Wilson  Smith. 


WM.   J.    KlBKPATRICK. 
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was  wand  ring  in     a   wil-  derness    of  deep  despair  and  sin,  And  my 
was    followed  by    the  tempter,  as  he  watched  me  day  by  day,  While  I 
-  ter  days   of  joy-  ful  dreaming  came  a  time  of  grief  and  care,  When  I 
I   pave  the  path  be-fore  me  with  the  promis  -  es    of  God,  Thev  have 
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feet  were  growing  weary  of  the  road  ;  But  my  sorrow,  doubt  and  care  Fled,  when 
sought  the  shining  path  my  Saviour  trod  :  But  with  panoply  and  shield,  And  the 
sank  beneath  the  heavy  chast'ning  rod  :  And  the  heart  so  torn  by  grief  Found  its 
brightened  er'ry  step  my  feet  have  trod  ;  And  this  shining,  happy  way  Brightens 
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And    I  learned  to  tru<t  the  promis  -  es  of  God 

I  have  conquered  through  the  promises  of  God. 

On  -  ly  through  the  blessed  promis -es  of  God. 

Through  the  never-fail- ing  promis  -  es  of  God. 
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Je  -  sus  met  me  there, 

Spirit's  sword  to  wield, 

comfort  and    re -lief 

in  -  to   per-  feet  day, 
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Chorus. 
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is  -  es        of  God, 


be-lieve     the 
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nev    -    er  -  fail  -    ing  Word 
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"When  earth  -  ly    hopes   shall    fail, 
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hosts    of  >in      as -sail,       I       rest     up  -  on     the  prom-  is  -  es       of  God. 
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WHOSOEVER  WILL  MAY  COME. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Stephen  C.  Foster. 
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1.  O       ye  thirst -y   ones  that    Ian-  guish,     On  life's    drifting    sand, 

2.  From   the    riv  -  er   gent-  ly     flow  -  ing    Drink     a      full    sup  -  ply  ; 

3.  O      the  bliss    of    life     e  -   ter  -   nal  !     You  may     al  -   so   share ; 

4.  Lo,    the    summer  days  are    end  -  ing,     They  will  soon    be    o'er ; 
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'Tis  the    Saviour    bending  o'er      you,  Reaching  out  his  toil  worn  hand. 

Fret'  to     all      its      blessed     wa  -  ters,  Wherefore  will  ye  faint  and  die? 

Come  to     Je-sos,  and    be-liev  -   ing,    En- ter  thro' the  gate  of  prayer. 

While  the  Bpir  -  it    still     is   plead-  ing,  Grieve  your  dearest  Friend  no  more. 
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To     the  lov- ing  arms  of    mer   -   ey    Who- so  -  ev  -  er  will  may  come. 
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Far        a  -    way     from    home? 


Whv        will        ve        wan 
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LET  ME  LEAN  HARDER  ON  THEE. 


E.  Hewitt. 
Moderate. 
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(May  be  sung  as  Solo  and  Chorus.) 
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1.  Veiled  is   tl.e    fu-  ture  be-  fore     me;  Life's  checkered  pathway  I  climb, 

2.  Earth's  dearest  ties  must  he  bro  -  ken, Time's  sweetest  ros-es     de  -  cay; 

3.  Sometime, I'll  come  to     a     val  -  ley, Where  a  grim  shadow    is      thrown; 
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God    in  His  goodness  re-  veal  -  ing 

"Words  of  farewell  must  be  spok  -  en, 

No    human  friend  can  go  with    me, 
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On  -  ly  one  step  at     a      time. 
Evening  will  fol-low   the    day. 
Leave  me,  oh.Lord, not  a  -   lone! 
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Will  the   to-  mor-row  be  cloud- ed? 

Still. waves  of  joy  roll  a  -  round  me, 
Till  that  bright, beautiful  morn-ing. 
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Will    it  bring  sunshine  to     me? 
Swelling  from  love's  boundless  se 

When  all  the  darkness  shall  flee, 
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Let  me  lean  hard-er, dear  Sav-  iour,      Let  me  lean  hard-er  on      Thee. 

While   I    lean  hard-er.drar  Sav- iour,  While  I    lean  harder   on      Thee. 

Let  me  lean  harder. dear  Sav- iour,      Let  me  lean  hard  or   on      Thee. 


CHORUS.    Much  faster 
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Let  me  lean  harder  on  Thee 

Let  me  loan  hard-er,  lean  hard-er  on  Thee, 
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Let  mo  lean  liarder,  lean  liard-er  on  Thee, 


Let  me  lean  harder  on  Thee, Thro' 


-0.-0.  -0- 


*..£-*- 

£=£* 


J*-^L.  M- 


^— m 


a 


Copyright,  1898,  by  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


LET  ME  LEAN  HARDER  ON  THEE.-Concluded,      51 


i        r     b 
storm  and  thro' sunshine,  dear  Saviour,        Let  me  lean  harder  on  Thee 

Saviour,  dear  Saviour,  lean   harder  on  Thee. 
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GIVE  YOUR  HEART  TO  JESUS. 


Mrs.  Ida  E.  Clair. 


Geo.  H.  Hewitt. 
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1.  Are    you  bowed  with  grief  and  care?    Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus; 

2.  Is    your  path-way  dark   and  drear?  Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus ; 

3.  Come,  O     wea  -  ry      one,   oppressd,     Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus ; 

4.  He    will  clasp  you     by     the  hand,    Give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus ; 


^^-4-1    _j   — I        i--?*2- 


J 1- 


-?-*   "gi 


ztzzzztz 


P 


5S=t 


S 


- — 2^-— 5- 


-0C 


■& 


m. 


He 
He 
He 
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will  all  your  sor  -  rows 
will  bring  the  sun  -  shine 
will  give  you  peace  and 
you    to     the  heav'n  -  ly 
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share, 

Give  vour  heart 

to 
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clear, 

Give  your  heart 

to 
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sus. 

rest, 

Give  your  heart 

to 
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land, 

Give  vour  heart 
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Choeus. 
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Give  your  heart   to    Him     to  -  day 
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He    who   died      on     Gal  -  va  -  ry,     Waits    to    save  both    you    and    nie. 
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May  Maurice. 


0  BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 

WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  0  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land, where  the  wea  -  ry  shall  rest!  O  glo-rious  a 

2.  0  man  -  sions  of  light, where  no  clouds  in  -  ter-  vene  !  0  pas  -  tures  of 

3.  0  wide  spreading  trees,  with  your  soft,  cool-ing  shade!  O  rich  -  la-  den 

4.  0    glo   -    ri- tied  throng  at    Im-man  -  u-el's  feet!  0  rap-tur-ous 
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bode,    hap  -  py  home     of    the    blest !  0  Sav  -  iour    of    souls  !    let  me 

love,    with  your  ver  -  dure  so    green  !  O  riv  -  ers     of     joy,     flow-ing 

fields,     in  your  beau  -  ty     ar- rayed!  O  rare  -  scent-  ed  flow'rs,  blooming 

song    that  His  prais  -  es      re  -  peat !  O  won  -  der  -  ful     love  !    all    in 
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Chorus. 


there  heThvguest,How  sweet  it  will  be  to  be  there.-, 
round  the  bright  scene, How  sweet  itmustbe  tobe  there.     How  sweet  to  be  there!  how 
nev  -  er  to  fade!  How  sweet  it  must  be  to  be  there. 
Christ  made  complete, How  sweet  itmustbe  tobe  there.  ' 
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sweet    to  be  there!  Where  all  is  so  love-  ly  and     fair,      Not  a  sor-row  shall 
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come    to  that  beauti-  ful  home.How  sweet  it  will  be     tobe     there 

to    be  there. 
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SINCE  I  HAVE  BEEN  REDEEMED. 
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have  a     song     I    love    to  sing,  Since  I  have  been  re  -   deemed, 

2.  I    have  a  Christ  that  sat-  is-  ties,  Since  I  have  been  re  -   deemed. 

8.   I    have  a   Witness  bright  and  clear.  Since  I  have  been  re 

4.  I    have  a      joy      1    can' t   ex-press,  Since  I  have  been  re 

5.  I    have  a    home  prepared  for    me,   Since  I  have  been  re 
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Of      my      Re  -  deem  -  er,     Saviour,  King,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed. 

To       do      his     will     my  high  -  est  prize,  Since  I  have  been  redeemed. 

Dis  -  pel  -  ling      ev  -  'ry  doubt  and   fear,    Since  I  have  been  redeemed. 

All     thro'    his    blood  and     righteousness,    Since  I  have  been  redeemed. 

Where     I     shall  dwell    e  -    ter  -  nal  -  lv,     Since  I  have  been  redeemed. 
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Chorus. 
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Since    I have  been  redeemed, 

Since  I  have  been  redeemed,  Since  I  have  been 


Since  I  have  been  redeemed, 
redeemed. 


m 


*+.++ 


*-»»*» 


rrtrr- 


■F-    -F-    -F- 


t=S=t=1=t 


$=£ 


h-t 


r-f-f-r 


t=t=t=£ 


V     *     *     ¥ 


-7—7-7—7-\ f 


f 


m 


v — v — v — fcf — f 


± 


*=£=* 
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I  have  been  redeemed,    Since 
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deemed,  I    will     glo  -  ry 

I  have  been  redeemed 
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in     mv     Saviour's        name. 
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WHEN  THE  PEARLY  GATES  UNFOLD. 


H.  H.  B. 


H.  H.  BOOTS. 
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1.  I  havegiv'n  up  all      lor  Je-sus; 

2.  When  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  calls  me, 

3.  Just  be-yond  the  waves  of  Jordan, 


This  vain  world  is  nought  to  me; 

And  the   an  -  gels  wins-  per  low. 
Just  he-yond  the  chill-  ing  tide, 
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All   its  pleas-ures  are 

I   will  lean    up  -  on 

Blooms  the  tree    of  life 
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for-  ^ot-ten  In  fe-memb  ringCal  -  va  -  ry. 
my  Sav-iour,  Thro'  the  val  -  ley  as  1  go; 
im-mor-  tal,    And  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  glide 
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Tho'  my  friends  despise,  forsake  me,  And  on  me  the  world  looks  cold 
I  will  claim  His  pre-cious  promise,  Worth  to  me  a  world  of  gold, 
In  that  hap  -  py  land     of  spir-its,   Flowers  bloom  on  hills    of     gold, 

n     \±. ;  :•-  f:     fi      ggz' 

-r-0—0-^ 0 €- X-P---P  -9 p 1   | 


■*-*- 


jgB 


I 


Fine. 


Mmm*m 


I've    a  Friend  that  will  stand  by  me  When  the  pearl-  y  gates  un-  fold. 
"Fear  no     e  -  vil,  I'll    be  with  thee  When  the  pearl-  y  gates  un-fold. 
And  the   an  -  gels  are     a  -  wait-  ing  When  the  pearl-  y  gates  un-  fold. 


D.S.— But  my  heart  will  know  no  sad-  ness,  When  the  pearl-  y  gates  un-  fold. 
Chorus. 
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Life's  morn  will  soon  be 


wan-  ing,   And    its   eve-ning  bells  will    toll 
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THE  SPIRIT  ABIDETH  IN  ME. 
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L.  E.  J. 


L.  £.  Jones. 
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1.  My    life      is  filled  with  wonder-  ful  peace,  My  heart  from  its  burden  is 

2.  My    bod  -  y     is      his  tern- pie   to-day,  His  presence  brings  freedom  from 

3.  Sin*  -  rendered   to      his  keeping  am      I,      My  life    is  with- in   his  con- 
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free  ;  For  since,  in  faith,  his  presence  I  sought,  The  Spir-  it  a- 
sin  ;  The  things  of  earth  I  glad  -  ly  forsake,  Since  he  is  a- 
trol ;    And  o'er    my  heart,  like  waves  of    the    sea,    His    mercies     un- 
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id-  eth     in  me.  ~\ 

id-  ing  with   -    in.     >- 
as-  ing  -  ly  roll.  J 
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The  Spir  -  it      a-bid-eth     in       me, A 

in  me, 
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Comfort  -  er      blessed      is       he; My  soul     is       a- flame,  as      I 

is   he  ; 
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praise  his  dear  name,  The  Spir  -  it 
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a-bid-eth     in        me 

a  -  bid -eth     in     me. 
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TO  THE  WATERS  OF  LIFE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


W.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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To  the  wa-ters 
To  the  wa-ters 
To  the  wa-ters 
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of  life,  take  the  ves-  sel 
of  life,  take  that  ves-sel 
of     life,  take  the  ves-  sel 
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of  pray'r;  There  are  joys  ev  -  er  - 
of  thine;  Bring  it  up  brimming 
a  -  new,  Bear  a-way      for    thy 


last- ing     a  -  wait- ing    thee  there  ;  Let  thy  Sav-iour    in     mer  -  cy,  thy 

o  -  ver      with  blessing    di  -  vine  ;  Who-  so  -  ev  -  er       is     will  -  ing  the 

neigh-bor    a       rich  bless-  ing    too ;    For  the  Mas  -  ter  who    nev  -  er  will 
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steps  gent-ly  lead, From  the  wells  of  sal-va-tion  sup -ply- ing  thy  need, 
welcome  will  hear  Bringing  down  thro' the  a  -  ges  in  tonessweet  and  clear, 
slum-ber  nor  sleep,Bids  us  draw  when  we  will  from  the  well-springso  deep. 
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D.S.— ves-sel    of  pray'r;  Thereare  joys  ev-er  -  last-  ing      a  -  wait-ing  thee  there. 

Chorus.   . 
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Haste    a-wav,  haste    a- wav,      thirst- v    soul,    Haste    a-  way.haste    a-way, 
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bright  cur  -  rents      roll 


To      the      wrat  -    ers 
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MY  BLESSED  SAVIOUR. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  II.  Morris. 
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1.  When  on    Calvary's  cross  He  died,  When  "'tis  finished,"  Jesus  eried, Heaven's 

2.  For     a     lost  and  ruin-ed    race      Je-sus  suffered     in    our  place;   He    lias 

3.  Now  He  doth  for    us   prepare  Heavenly  mansions  bright  and  fair,  And  His 
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gates  were  o-pened  wide, My  bless-  ed    Saviour;  He  then  conquered  death  forme, 
brought  re-deeming  grace,  My  bless- ed    Saviour;    Victory  o'er  the  grave  we  sing, 

glo  -  ry    we  shall share,  My  bless-  ed    Saviour  ;  Farewell  tears  all  wiped  away, 
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O'er  the  grave  brought  vie  -  to  -  ry  ;  He  has  triumphed  glo  -  rious-  ly, 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting?  Let  the  ha  I  -  le  -  In  -  jabs  ring 
Night    exchanged  for     end- less     dav,    We  shall  reign  with    Him    for    aye, 
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Chokis. 


My  bless  -    ed       Lord.    And    I  shall  live  because  He  died, And  I  shall  live  be- 
blesa-ed,  bless-ed    Lord. 
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cause  He  died 


Je-  sua  Christ  the  cm  -  ci  -  tied       I  shall  live  because  He  died. 
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LORD    I  AM  THINE. 


Mes.  Feank  A.  Eeeck. 
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H.  L.  GlLMOr*B. 
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1.  Lord,      I    am  thine,     an  heir    of    sal-va-tion,  Cleans'd    by    the 

2.  Lord,      I    am  thine  when  bil-lows  break  o'er  me,     Thine      will     I 

3.  Lord,      I    am  thine,     no  woe    can  o'ertake    me,       Safe  -    ly       I 

4.  Lord,      I    am  thine      in  joy    and    in    sor-  row,      Shar  -  ing    thy 

5.  Lord,      I    am  thine,      to  love   and    to  praise  thee,    Thon      art    the 
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blood    of    the  Sav  -  iour     di  -  Tine;      Thou     art  my    hope,    my 

be      tho'  the  dark  -  ness    sur  -  round;    When      I  see  naught    but 

go     lean-ing  hard      on    thine    arm;    Friends  may  de  -  part,  thou'lt 

peace,  in    my  tri    -    al     and    teara;      Lord,      I  am    thine,     to  - 

source  of   my  be   -    ing   and   breath;    Lord      I  am    thine,    till 
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strong  hab  -  i  -   ta-  tion,      Ev  -   er     to  serve  thee,  Lord,    I      am  thine, 

dan-^er    be -fore  me,      Still     all  my  trust    in  thee  shall  be  found, 

nev  -  er    for- sake  me;     Walk- ing  with  thee,    no  sor-  row  can  harm, 

day    and    to-  mor-row,  Thine  throughout  all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  years, 

life's-work  is      o  -  ver,    Thine    still    be-vond  the  por  -  tals    of  death. 
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Thine,  thine,  Lord,     I     am  thine,   Saved,  saved,  sav'd  by  pow'r  di  -  vine; 
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tine  in  joy  and  sorrow, Thine  to-day  to-mor-row;  Blessed  Lord  I'm 
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HE  BROKE  MY  CHAINS. 
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L.  E.  J. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Be-  hold    a  Sav-iour    cm  -  ci-fied,     Be  -  hold  His  hands  and  riv-  en  side, 

2.  He  gives  me  pur  -i  -    ty   with-in,    He  bears  the  guilt  of     all    my  sin; 
;>.  Of   Him  my  heart  shall  ev  -  er  sing,  And  gladly  own  Him  Lord  and  King 
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For     me    the  cm  -  el    cross   He  bore,  For     me     the  thorns  He  wore. 
Each    mo-ment  dwelling     at     His  side,    My    soul      is    sat  -  is  -  tied. 
For  though  the  storms  of   life      as  -  sail,   His    love    can  nev  -  er     fail. 
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His  pre-cious  blood, a-tonedfor  me, He  broke  my 

His  pre-cious  blood,  a  -  toned  for  me, 
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chains, and  set  me    free; In  Him  is    rest 

He  broke  mv  chaius  and  set    me  free;  in  Him    la  rest 
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and  liber  -  ty O       praise Hisho-ly     name. 

and  Ub-er-tj,  pndse  Bis  holy  uame,0  praise  Hia       0  praise  Hie  name. 
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STEADILY  ONWARD. 


L.  E 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Soldiers  en-list-ed     in  the  gos-  pel  ranks,  Stand  up  to  bat  -  tie  for    the 

2.  Soldiers  en-list-ed  have  no  doubt  or  fear,  Lookup,the   vie  -  to  -  ry     is 

3.  Soldiers  en-list-ed  hold  vour  col-ors  high,  To  God  and  right  be  ev  -  er 
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Lord,  Faithfully    do  His  will  from  day  to  day,  Trust  ev-er    in    His  word, 
nigh,  Pressing  a-long  the  way  with  loy-al  heart,  In  Je-  sus  strength  rely, 
true,   Wearing  the  armor,  ev-'ry   foe"  de  -  ny,  There's  much  for  you  to  do. 
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Stead- i  -  ly     on  -  ward,  fear-less-  ly  march  to  face  the  foe,  Stead-i-ly 
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on-  ward,  Rescu-ing  hearts  from  sin  and  woe,  Steadily  on-ward,  Christ  will 

c  g : c  egg  /i r  r  rr-j 


#— # — * 


t=t=t 


^T=FR 


EES 


g 


I 


H^ 


at 


£-*. 


A — i— 


*-! 


^— f 


*  .     4 


=t 


I 


:C* 


-*— *- 


i^y=^ 


3F 


In      the  cause    of    right,  march  a  -  long. 


lead    you  as      you  go. 
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JESUS  WILL  NEVER  FORGET. 

"Yet  will  I  not.  forget,  thee." — Isaiah  4(.t :   15. 
Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck;  Harry  CIkky. 
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1.  I  know  Je-  mis  will  not  for-  get   me,     For  that  is  the  word  he  hath  said  ; 

2.  Tn    sorrow  and  joy  he     is  with  me,    He  says  all  my  needs  shall  be  met ; 

3.  I'm  glad  that  1  have  a  "Good  Shepherd,"  Who  banishes  fear  and  re-gret  ; 
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He  helps  me  when  trials     be  -  set   me,  And  dai-  ly    by  him   I     am      led. 

He  knows  what  is  best  for  me    always,  And  says  he  will  nev-  er    for  -   get. 

I'm  glad  that  he  loves  me  BO  dear-  ly,  And  nev-er  his  child  will  for  -  get. 
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()  bean-  ti-  ful,  hean-ti  -  ful  promise  !     It  hush-es  all  wor-  ry  and      fiei 
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To  know 
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he  will  can.'  for  me    always. 

And  never, 
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never      for  -   get. 
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HE  IS  THE  SAVIOUR  FOR  ME. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


1.  One  who  will  freely  for-give  all  my  sin,  He  is  the  Saviour  for 

2.  One  who  can  turn  bitter  waters  to  sweet, He  is  the  Saviour  for 

3.  One  who   is  lov-ing  and  tender  and  true, He  is  the  Saviour  for 
xxxx  ^la.    ±  £  £  ■£  -*  £ 


me; 
me; 
me; 

4*^1 


Bringing  His  precious  salvation  within,     He  is  the  Saviour  for    me. 
Peace,"perfectpeace,"asl  wait  at  His  feet,    He  is  the  Saviour  for    me. 
Able  rav  courage  and  strength  to  renew, He  is  the  Saviour  for    me. 
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Spread-ing  His   mer  -  cy,  like  sunshine,  a-round,Wonder-ful  grace  that  will 
Cleans-ing  me,  keep- ing  me,  day    af-ter  day,  Helping  me  walk  in  His 
Lift  -  ing  me     up     as    His  cross  I  shall  bear,  Calling  me    ev  -  er    to 
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44  much  more  a  -  bound 

roy  -  al  high  -  way, 
heights  pure  and  fair, 
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"Just  such  a    Sav-iour  in 
Hear-ing  and  answ'ring  as 
In    His  great  har-  vest-ing, 

Je  -  sus  I've  found, 
hum-bly     I    pray, 
let  -  ting    me  share, 
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He  is  the 
He  is  the 
He    is     the 


Sav-iour  for 
Sav-iour  for 
Sav-iour   for 


me 
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me 
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He    is     the  Sav-iour  for 


for  me ; 
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HE  IS  THE  SAVIOUR  FOR  ME.-Concluded 


63 


I 


&4=i:  j*\i   i   i  ci   *   : 


V 


me ; 

for  me 


Glo  -  rv 
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Saviour     in     Je-sus  I've  found,  He    is   the  Saviour  for      me. 

for  me. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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IT'S  FILLING  ME. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatmax,  Jb. 
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1.  All      around     this  ver  -  y    hour,    Fall   the  streams  of  heav'nlv  pow'r  ; 

2.  Send   us  show' rs  of    heav'nlv  grace,    Let    thy  pres  -  ence  fill   this  place  ; 

3.  Thou     a- lone  this  pow'r  canst  give,   Without  which    I    dare  not    live; 
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Falling  now  so 
Speak  the  word  and 
Give  me  pow'r    to 


full  and   free,    Praise  the  Lord, 
it  shall    be,       That  thy  show  - 
work  for   thee,       Let    the  stream 


it's  rill-  ing  me. 
ers  fall  on  me. 
reach  ev-  en       me. 
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D.  S. — Coming  now      so 
Chorus.      .  k 


full  and   free,     Praise  the  Lord, 
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a  might-  y  show  r  ; 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
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THERE'LL  BE  NO  DARK  RIVER  THERE. 

1    C.  Macartney.  H.  L.  Gilmottb. 

IS 
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"When  we  have  come  to   Jordan's  tide,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-  er  there 

With  an- gels   bending  from    a- bove,  There' 11  be  no  dark  riv- er  there 

And  when  we'  ve  crossed  the  mystic  tide,  There'  11  be  no  dark  riv-  er  there 

Let  this  blest  thought  fresh  courage  give, There' 11  be  rio  dark  nv-  er  there  ; 
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"When  we 

In  that 


-  sus  standing  close    be- side,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv  -  er  there. 

-  lowship  with  him  we  love,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv  -  er  there, 
have  reached  the  oth-  er  side,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv  -  er  there, 
bright  home  of  peace  and  love,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv  -  er  there. 
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His  boundless  grace  shall  light  the  place  "With  beams  of     glo  -  rv     fair, 
His  word    di  -  vine  shall  bright- ly  shine,  His   end -less    life  we'll  share; 
And  hand    in   hand  we'll  walk  the  strand  "With  loved  ones  bright  and  fair, 
The  gates     a  -  jar,     we     see       a  -  far,    Be-  yond  this  world   of     care 
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there, 
there, 
there, 
there. 


And    in    the    sunshine  from  his   face,  There'll 

"When  all     to     Je  -  sus    we      re-sign,  There'll 

For    in   that  hap- py    heav'nly  land,  There'll 

Tho'  Jordan's  stream  may  us     di- vid_e,  There'll 
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be  no  dark 
be  no  dark 
be  no  dark 
be  no  dark 
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S.  Up  -  on  his  breast  we'll  sweetly     rest,  There'll  be  no  dark   riv  -  er 
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There'll  be    no    dark    riv  -  er     there,  There' 11  be   no    dark   riv 
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NEVER  LEAVE  ME! 

I  will  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake  thee." — Heb.  13  :  5. 

F.  S.  Shepard. 
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Nev  -  er  leave  me,  DOT 
Nev  -  or  leave  me,  nor 
Nev  -  er  leave  me,  nor 
Nev  -  er  leave  me,  nor 
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forsake  me  I  Love  beyond  all  love  is  this: 
forsake  me  1  <>  my  heart,  rejoice,  be  glad! 
forsake  me  !  Nothing  seems  too  hard  to  bear, 
forsake  me  !  Lord,  I    long  to  have  thee  near, 
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Lv  -  er  have  the  Lord    be-  side  me  !       0  my  heart,  what  wondrous  bliss  ! 
Clouds  may  gather  'round  my  pathway,  Christ  is  mine — can  I      be      sad? 
If     the   Saviour,    ev  -  er     faithful,    Will   my  joys  and  sorrows     share : 
And,  although   I      am     unworth  -  v,    Thou  mv  humble  praver  wilt  hear  : 
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All  the 
All  the 
All  the 
All  the 


way, 
way, 
way, 
way. 

All  the  way, 


day  by  day, 
day  by  day, 
day  by  day, 
day  by  day, 
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day  by  day, 
I 


Christ  is  mine,  and  I    am 
Comfort   ev  -  er  may  be 
I    shall  have  his  constant 
Guide,  uphold  me,  Saviour 
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had; 
care  ; 
dear  ; 
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All  the 
All  the 
All  the 
All  the 


way 
way 
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day  by  day, 
day  by  day, 
way,  day  by  day, 

way,  day  by  day. 

All  the  way,  day  by  day,  day  bv  dav, 


Christ  is  mine,  and  I     am 
Comfort  ev  -  er  may  be 
I  shall  have  his  constant 
Guide,  uphold    me,  Saviour 
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66  WHO  IS  HE  THAT  OVERCOMETH? 

L.  E.  J.  (1  John  5:   5.)  L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Would  you  o  -  vercome    in  the  battle  hour?  "Would  you  safely  walk  when  the 

2.  Would  you  be  redeemed  from  the  curse  of  sin  ?  In  the  tight  'gainst  self,  would  vou 

3.  Would  you  lind  a  work  for  your  hands  to  do?  Would  you  taste  a  joy  that  is 


-tt,t  r 

h# — w—  -» — p- 


m 


s- 


^^ 


B 


r  mr 


-«-jt. 


i  i  i 


i/ 1/ 


rrrtt 


i 


t/  i/ 


i 


A— > 


* 


t 


S 


1 


i 


* 


rt 

shad-  ows  lower?  Would  you  find  re  -  lease  from  the  tempt- eFs  power?  Be- 
vic  -  t'  ry  win  ?  To  a  per  -  feet  rest  would  you  en  -  ter  in  ?  Be- 
ev  -    er    new  ?  Would  you  find   a    friend  that    is  kind    and    true  ?    Be- 
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lieve     on    the   Son      of      God.     Who   is 


he that     o  -  ver- 

Who  is    he   that     o  -  ver- 


-£^ 


x  r  r  r 


^ 


4^ 


^ 


fcpfc^^g^ 


$=& 


com      -       eth,    who 
cometh  the  world, 
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is       he that 

who  is   he  that 


o  -  ver-  com       -       eth,    but 
o  -  ver-  cometh  the  world, 
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Je-  sus  is  the  Son    of    God  ? 


he  that  believ  -  eth, 
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he  that  believ-  eth  that 
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I  AM  NEARER  MY  HOME. 
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Jesse  P.  Tompkins 


J.  R.  Thomas. 

I        .        \ 


1.  I   am  near  -  or    my  home,  then  why  should  I     sigh,     As  Bwift-ly     the 

2.  I  am  near -er    my  home,  where  love  nev  -  er    dies,    ['mnear-er    the 

3.  I  am  near- er    my  home,  where  fac  -  es      I    miss  And  loved  ones  are 
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moments     go       si-  lent-  ly       by?   And   near-  er     the  close     of     the 

bloom   of      the  hopes  that    we    prize  :  And  there    all     the  How' rs  that  have 

dwelling      in      mansions     of     bliss  ;  There,  there,  on  that  shore,  nev  -  er 
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shadow  -  y   dream,  Yes,  near-  er  the     end    of  life's  tur  -  bn-  lent  stream, 
fad  -  ed     for    me     Will   blossom     in    beau-  ty,     be-yond  the  dark  sea. 

more  we  shall  part,    And    Je  -  sus  the     Saviour  shall   comfort  each  heart. 
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D.  S. — In    w   u-der-ful     wis-dom   he   hath    guided     me. 
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Near- er     my  home,  0      blissful       rest,  Near- er     the     Saviour's 

Nearer  mv  home,         O  rest,  blissful  rest,  Near  the 
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Nearer     to  where     in   my  joy      I    shall   sec 
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THE  RIVER  OF  LIFE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
ftfc 


WM     J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  There's  a  blessed  riv  -  er,  flowing  from  the  throne,  Life  is  in    its  wa-  ters, 

2.  Hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus,  calling  you  to-  day  ;  Hear  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it, 

3.  Xow  let  him  that  heareth,  tell  the  message  true,  Come,  whoso   is    willing, 

4.  Blessed,  blessed  riv  -  er,  widening  on  its  way,  May  its  fountains,  springing 


t£# 


rtfffrirmfc£mxi 


&t 


m 


& 


* N- 


i 


<H 


g 


¥=f 


*-=-*■ 


g--L^i:  I  J   ^^ 


life  from  Christ  alone  ;  Mak-  ing  glad  the  cit  -  y       of      e-  ter-  nal  light, 
hear  the  Bride  nowsay,  "Come  ye  to     the  wa  -  ters,    see  them  richly  pour, 
here    is  life    for  you  ;  Come  and  drink  so  ful  -  ly       of     sal- vation's  tide 
in  our  hearts  to-day,  Flow,    in   mighty  fullness,  from  the  Saviour's  heart, 
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Chorus. 
I 

-7* 


4 


2 


5 


^ 


3 


i: 


^ 


Shining,  pure  as  crys-  tal,  in     its  radiance  bright.  ^  Flow 
Come  and  prove  the  promise,  drink  and  thirst  no  more.  "I 
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That  your  soul  for-  ev  -  er  shall  be    sat  -  is  -  fied. 


Flow  from  us    to  others,  health  and  peace  impart.   J  Flowing,  ever  flowing. 
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flow       -         ing,      free  -  ly,  free-  ly  flow  -  ing,  Life  and  grace  bestow-  ing 
flowing,  ever  flowing, 
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THE  RIVER  OF  LIFE.-Concluded. 
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Flowing,      flowing, 
Flow       -        ing,        How         -       ing,     Drink,  who-  so-  ev  -   er     wi 
Flowing, freely  flowing,  flow  ing,  freely  flowing, 
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RIGHT-ABOUT,  FACE. 


E.  R.  Latta,  alt. 
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1.  Broth  -  er,      O  broth  -  er,      in     sin       or     disgrace,      Turn,  turn     to 

2.  En   -   ter  the  king  -  dom    of    mer  -  cy    and  grace  !     Je  -  sus      in- 

3.  Come      to  the  Sav  -  iour,   sal  -  va  -  tion    embrace,   .  Turn  from    all 

4.  He     with  the    ransomed   will  grant  you      a  place,       If      from  your 

5.  Might  -  y  redemp  -  tion  !   It  cov  -  ers    your  case,     Turn  -  ing     to 
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Je  -   sus,      O  right  -  a-  bout,  face, 

vites     you,     ()  right  -  a-  bout,  face. 

e    -    vil,  Xow  right  -  a-  bout,  face, 

wand'  rings  Yon  right  -  a-  bout,  face. 

Je  -    sus,      O  right  -  a-  bout,  face. 


^^^ 


Right  -  a-  bout,    face, 
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Right  -  a-  bout,  face;  Turn,  turn    to    Je  -  sus,    ()   right  -  a- bout,  lace. 
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KEEP  THE  MUSIC  RINGING. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.J.  Kikkpatrick 


1.  Keep  the  inn  -sic  ringing 
l'.  Keep  the  mu  -  sic  ringing 

3.  Keep  the  mu  -sic  ringing 

4.  Keep  the  mu  -  sic  ringing 

.«. .  _#_ 


In  the  trust-ing  heart,  Close   to      Je  -  sus 

Let  the  joy -notes  flow  Like    a     fountain 

Let  it    glad- n  ess  bear,  Con  -  so  -   la  -  tion 

In  the  house  of    God;  Worship  Him  with 


.*> FV 


mm 
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cling-  ing, 
springing, 
bring-ing 
sing  -  ing, 


Praise  will  ne'er    de  -  part.     Chim-ing  with    life's  sto  -  ry, 

Lit      with  heav'nly    glow.    Sing  His  love    con -straining, 

In          a     world   of     care.     Sing    of  help      a  -  vail  -  ing 

Tell     His   love      a  -  broad!   \\\     His  ho   -    lv     dwelling, 

t=t= |==^:= g=q=fe==f-nrr~f~  l~=£ 


Sil  -  ver  tones  of  peace,  To  our  Saviour's  glo-ry,  Let  them  nev-er  cease. 
As  you  pass  a- long  Till  His  knowledge  gaining  Others  learn  your  song. 
In  "the  thick  -est  fight,  Sing  of  grace,  un  fail-ing  In  the  dark-est  night. 
In     the  courts  a- bove,  0,what  strains  are  swelling, Raptured  hymns  of  love. 

\ \-\ F ifrtejT.c  f- 


Chorcs. 
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Keep . 


the   mu    -    sic      ring-ing        all       the   way 


Keep       the 
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nm    -    sic    ring  -  ing 
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Serve the  Lord  with  gladness  ev-'ry  day,  Keep  the  mu-sic  ringing, 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness, 


■V^t—V-it-V 
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KEEP  THE  MUSIC  RINGING.  -Concluded 
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Keep  the  mu- sic  ringing,  Keep  the  music  ring-ing  all  the  way 

ringiug  all    the  way. 
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Rev.  S.  W.  Cope. 
With  feeKng. 


MY  MOTHER 


WM.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  My  mother  pressed  me  to    herhreast  With  smiles  and  kisses  oft      caressed, 
'2.  In  childhood  and  in  youth  my  guide,  She  kept  me  ev  -  er     near    her  side; 

3.  My  coun-sel  -  or     in    at*-  ter  years,  She  bade  me  hope, she  quelled  my  fears; 

4.  0    nre-cious  moth-er,  ev  -  er   mine!  Still  let  thine  arms  a-round  me  twine; 
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And  watched  thro1  infancy  with  care.  The    lit  -  tie   bahe  that  nes  -  tied  there. 

Be  -  cure  from  wrong,  held  t(*  the  right,  Her  presence  my  supreme  de-  light. 

Her  look,  her  smile,  Iter  gen- tie  kiss   I'll     ne'er  for  -  get  a     love    like  this. 

An     an  -  gel  guard,  my  way  to  keep,  Both  while  I    wake  and  when    I    sleep. 
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i'll  meet  niv  moth- 


r=i rj—    ^— »—   —i- ^*i,  ^  '  j —  p       ■—■ 


1/  f      S*-  B< 

I'll  meet  mv  mother    in    the  sky;  We'll  sing  to-geth-er     by      and   by, 


And  leaning  on   the  Saviour's  breast  Will  find  e  -   ter  -  nal  peace,  and  rest. 
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LET  JESUS  COME  INTO  YOUR  HEART. 


H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  II.  Moriuo. 


-N^— 


If  you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let 

If  'tis  for  pur-  i-  ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let 

If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  cannot  still,  Let 

If  friends, once  trusted,  have  proven  untrue,  Let 

If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,  Let 


Jesus  come 
Jesus  come 
Jesus  come 
Jesus  come 
Jesus  come 


in-to  your  heart ; 
in-to  your  heart ; 
in-to  your  heart  ; 
in-to  your  heart ; 
in-to  your  heart ; 
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If  you  desire    a  new  life  to  be-  gin,    Let 

Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,  Let 

If  there's  a  void  this  world  never  can  fill,  Let 

Find  what  a  Friend  he  will  be  unto  you,  Let 

If  vou  would  enter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let 
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Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
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Chorus. 
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Just     now,  your  doubtings  give  o'er  ;  Just 
Just    now,    my  doubtings  are  o'er;    Just 


now,    re  -  ject  him   no  more; 
now,    re  -  ject  -  ing    no  more  ; 
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Just   now,  throw  o-pen  the  door  ;  Let   Je-  bus  come  in  -to  your    heart. 
Just   now,      I        o-pen  the  door     ^  And  Jesus  cames  into   my      heart. 
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I'LL  AWAKEN  IN  THE  MORNING. 

(Suggested  by  the  words  of  a  friend  when  dying,  ''I  am  going  to  sleep, 
Irvin  H.  Mack.  lmt  ni  awaken  in  the  morning.)       jt  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  There  are  times  when  life  seemsdreary,Andmy  pathway  rough  andsteep,  And  my 
*2.        o  the  morning,  Ni-sful  morning,  When  my  eves  from  alumher  cease,  1  will 

3.  O  (lie  morning  happy ming,  When  I  wake  within  that  land,  Where  life's 

4.  I'll    a  -  waken     iii   the  morning  Far    a-  way  from  ev  -'ry  pain,    In   the 
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load  seems  almost  more  than  I  can  bear;  But  some  night  when  over  weary,  I  will 

gaze  with  joy  and  rapture  on  that  scene;  There  behold  the  shining  angels  Gathered 

shadows  and  its  sorrows  never  come;  There  I'll  meet  my  dear  Redeemer,  He  will 

pal  -  a    ces   beyond  the  jasper  wall ;  In  the  dwelling  place  of  angels,  By  my 
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lay  me  down  in  sleep,  But  I'll  waken,  yes,  I'll  waken  In  the  morning. 

'round  the  throne  of  peace,  When  I  waken,  when  I  waken  In  the  morning. 

take  me  by  the  hand,  When  I  waken,  when  I  waken  In  the  morning. 

Saviour' s  precious  side,  I'll   a-  waken,  yes,  I'll  waken  In  the  rooming. 
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D.S. — lay  me  down  in  sleep,  But  I'  11  waken,  yes,  I'  11  waken    In  the    morning. 
Chorus. 
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In   the  morn       -      ins:,   blessed  morn       -       iner,  I'll 
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ing,    blessed  morn  ing,  r  11    a-  wak-  en,  I'  11    a 

In  the  morning  bright  and  fair,  blessed  morning  bright  and  fair, 
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wak  -  en     in    the  mom  -  iiig;  And  some  night  when  shadows  creep,  1    will 
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NEVER  ALONE 


E.  K.  HtwiT 


J.  C.  II.  an.l  V.  A.  Whitk. 


mm& 


Fear  not,  I      am  with    thee; 
Ros  -  es    fade  a-round    me, 
Steps  un-seen  be-  fore     me, 


Blessed  gold-en     ray, 

Lil  -  ies  bloom  and  die, 

Hid-den  dangers    near; 


Like    a     star  of 
Earth-ly  sunbeams 
Near  -  er    still  mv 


1=1 *-^ — ==vl— i — i   m  I  '       *    ^~2==Fgf^"~gl~~:~1 


glo  -  ry,     Light- ing  up     my  way!  Through  the  clouds  of  mid- night, 

van-  ish —  Ra  -  diant  still  the  sky!  Je  -  sus,  Rose  of  Shar  -  on, 

Sav  -  iour,  Whisp'ring,''be    of  cheer,"        Joys,  like  birds  of  spring-time, 
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This  bright  promise  shone 
Bloom-ing  for  His      own, 
To      my  heart  have  flown 
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"I     will  nev-er    leave  thee,  Nev-er    will 

Je  -  sus,Heaven's  sun- shine,  Nev-er    will 

Sing-  ing  all    so  sweet  -  ly,  "He  will  not 


mmm 


leave  thee  a  -  lone.' 
leave  me  a  -  lone, 
leave  me      a   -    lone.' 


No, 


Nev  -   er 


lone, 


lone, 


nev-  er      a- lone, 
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lone;     He    prom- ised  nev  -  er      to     leave      me, 
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NEVER  ALONE.-Concluded. 
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Nev-er 


eave  me    a  -    lone.  Nev-er      to  leave  me  a   -  lone. 


to  "leave  me    a 


JESUS  HAS  LIFTED  THE  LOAD. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  The  trust  -  ihg  heart  to     Je  -  sus  clings,  Nor  an  -  y      ill    for  -  bodes, 

2.  The  pass-  ing    days  bring  ma  -  ny  cares,"  Fear  not,"  I   hear  Him  say, 

3.  He    tells    me      of   my     Fa  -  ther's  love,  And  nev  -  er-slumb'ring  eye; 

4.  When  to      the  throne  of  grace      1     flee,        I    find  the  prom-ise     true, 

A *  ^ 
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But     at       the    cross  of   Cal  -  v'ry, sings, Praise  God  for  lift  -  ed      loads! 
And  when  my  fears  are  turned  to  prayers, The  bur-dens  slip    a-   way. 
My     ev  -    er  -  last-ing  King      a  -  bove  Will    all     my  needs  sup-ply. 
The  might  -  y      arms  up-bold  -  ing    me     Will  bear  my  burdens    too. 


Chorus. 
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Sing-ing    I     go 
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life's  road,  Praising  the  Lord,  praising  the  Lord, 
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Sing-ing    I 
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go       a  -  long  life's  road, For  Je-sus  has  lift- ed   mv    load. 
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AN  ABUNDANT  ENTRANCE. 


Broth-er  are  you  glad  -  ly  toil  -  ing  for  the  Lord,  Has  your  life  to 
Are  you  sat  -  is  -  fied  in  i  -  die- ness  to  dwell,  When  the  Master 
Will  you    en  -  ter     in-  to  mansions  bright  and  fair,  With  no  star  to 

If    with  heart  and  hand  the  Master's   will  vou   do,    And  vour  brother's 

J\    fe    j   +_  +  g  +  :»•  *  £  Si     m  y 
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Him  been  giv'n?  Are  you  winning  precious  souls  from  day  to  day, Have  you 
says    a   -  rise?  Will  you     not    go   forth  to   gath-er     in  the  grain,  For'the 

deck  your  crown?  Or  will  Jesus  say  "well  done  thou  faithful  one,Comeand 
burdens  share ;  When  vou  stand  before  heav'n's  portals  vou  shall  find,  An  a- 
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treasures  stored  in  heav'n  ?.  When  you  pass to  realms  e- 

gar-ner    in     the   skies?    I 

lay  thine  ar- mor down?"  X 
bun-dant   entrance  there.   J  When  you  pass  to  realms  e-ter  -   nal,When  you 
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ter        -        -        nal,  To    the      land of  the  glo  -  ri  - 

pass  to  realms  e-ter -nal,  To    the  land  of  the  glo  -  ri-fied,  To    the 
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tied;  Will  you      have an    a-bun-dant 

land  of  the  glo  -  ri-fied;  Will  Vou  have  an    a-bun-dant  en-trance,  Will  you 
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AN  ABUNDANT  ENTRANCE.-Concluded 
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MOTHER'S  BOY. 


One  day  a  man  came  to  our  door  to  sell  brooms.  He  >aid  he  had  been  a  drinking  man,  and  had  got 
away  down!  One  Sunday  morning  he  strolled  into  the  Sunday  Breakfast  Service,  some  one  same  -  in  - 
thing  about  "  Mother"  and  he  said  it  broke  his  heart.  He  got  into  the  Rescue  Home  and  is  now  ti_\  tag 
to  lead  a  christian  life.     I  wrote  this  as  I  thought  over  his  story. — E.  E.  H. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Duett. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Like  the  sheep  that's  gone  a  -  stray,   You  have  wandered  from  the  way, 

2.  Think  of      all     her  lov  -  ing    care;     Of     the   hallowed  evening  pray'r, 

3.  Think  how    Je  -  sus    lin  -  gers    still,     Say-ing,  "who  -  so  -  ev    -   er  will," 

4.  Love    is     shin- ing,  clear    and  bright;  At    the  cross,  find  peace  and  light, 
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But  there's 
How    she 
He      your 
Streams"  to 


hope    for    you  to  -  day,    Moth-er's       way-ward  boy. 

knelt    be  -  side  you  there,  Moth-er's       way-ward  boy. 

hun  -  gry    soul  will    fill,    Moth-er's       way-ward  boy. 

make  you   pure  and  white,  Moth-er's       way-ward  boy. 
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Chorus. 
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Come    to    Je  -  sus,  Moth-er's  boy,      He     will  give    you 
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Come, 


come     come. 


come  To      Je  -    sus  Moth 


boy. 
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Come,    O    come, 


come,    O  come 
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FALL  IN  LINE. 
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I.   W.   V. 
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1.     Lo,  t ne  en  -  e-  my    advanc-es,  Let    the  mighty  men    a- rise,     It      is 
•_'.   I  War  the  call, "Beport  for  duty/'  from  the  Captain  in  command,  Who  will 
3.    Hail   the   banner  waving  o'er  us,  hail  the  flag  thai  make-  us  free,  Come  and 
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commg  nn  and  we  must  <»-  verthrow  ;  A\  aver  not.  renew  the  bat-  tic.  we  must 
answer  at  the  roll  call,  "Here  am  I  ?"  May  we  all  prepare  for  battle,  wage  the 
rally  round  the  standard  once  again  ;  Sound  the  battle  cry  of  freedom,  let  it 


» — w 
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make  the  sac  -  ri- lice.      In    the  name    of  our    Commander  meet  the    foe. 
war     in    ev  -,'ry  land,     In    the  name  of  God  we'll  conquer  by     and    by. 
ring  from  sea     to  sea,    Struggle    on      un-  til    the  King  of  kings  shall  reign. 
_#  .     #      #  .     .M. 
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Fall   in  line!  dare  to  stand  and  fight  for  Je  -   -us  '.    Satan's  hosts  are  pressing 
Forward,  march  I  fight  the  battle  now  be- fore      us.      In    our  (Omit 

Jt_    _*..     JL     &-  M-        -0L.     -0L       «..     _#_ 
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hard    up  -  on     the  way;:1!     Leader's  name  we're  sure  to  win    the  day. 
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DELIVERANCE  WILL  COME! 
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WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  O       wea  -  i  y     soul    by    grief  oppress' d  0    heart  with  sor-  row  dumb, 

2.  Though  long  and  drear  -  y       be    thy  way 'Twill  lead  to    yon  bright  home, 

3.  Let      this  sweet  hope  thy     sad-  ness  cheer,This  thought  dispel  thy  gloom, 

4.  Look     up      0      soul  the   Light  will  shine, From  Je- sus  nev  -  er     roam, 


Look    up     thy    Lord  will  give  thee  rest,  De  -  liv  -  er-  ance  will 

The    dark  -  est    night  will  end    in    day,  De  -  liv   -  er-  ance  will 

From    all     thy    griefs  and  tri  -  als  here,  De  -  liv  -  er-  ance  will 

He'll  guide  thee     by  His  love    di  -  vine.De  -  liv  -  er-  ance  will 

-*-       -#-  -)«-  -*-     -*- 


come! 
come ! 
come ! 
come ! 
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Chorus. 
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De  -  liv  -    er-  ance  will  come !  De  -  liv  -  er-ance  will  come ! 

de  -  liv  -  er-  ance  will  come, 
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Look      up    thy   Lord  will  give  thee  rest,  De  -  liv 

The     dark  -  est   night  will  end    in    day,  De  -  liv 

From    all     thy  griefs  and  tri  -  als  here,  De  -  liv 

He'll    guide  thee  by     His  love    di  -  vine,  De  -  liv 


r- 

er-  ance  will  come! 
er-  ance  will  come  ! 
er-  ance  will  come  ! 
er-  ance  will  come ! 
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BLEST  COMFORTER. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.   J.    KlRKPATRICK. 


p^^^ep^E^ite^ 


B 


1.  Blest  Comfort- er,         a- bide  with  mo:     The  clouds  will  lift,     the  shadows 

2.  Ble^t  Comfort- er,  the  truth  is  thine;  Make  me  to  know      the  Word  di- 

3.  Blest  Comfort- er,         I  need  thy  pow'r     To  conquer  sin,     each  passing 
Instrument. 
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flee;  The  heav'nly  light 
vine;  Explain  the  grace 
hour;       Thy  guid-  ing   voice 


will  shine  with  -  in, 

of  Christ   to       me, 

I     will      o  -   bev, 


And  drive  a  - 
And  let  me 
Point  out   the 


e5 


S 


^ 


m 


& 


*-^- 


Chorus. 
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way  the  mists  of  sin 

all  his    ful- n ess 

path,  and  lead  the 


sin.  "| 
see.  > 
way.  J 


Blest  Comfort-  er, dear  Comfort- 
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Blesl  Comforter, 
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er, I    o-  pen  wide my  heart  to  thee; Blest  Comfort- 
dear  Comforter,                       I  open  wide,                  my  heart  to  thee; 


er, dear  Comforter, Come,  evermore    a-  bide  with  me. 

Blest  Comforter,  d en r  Comforter, 
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WE  HAVE  FELLOWSHIP. 
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L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  There's  a  precious  fountain,  flowing  deep  and  wide,  There  is  perfect  cleansing 

2.  We  are  living  safe  beneath  the  fountain's  flow,  Free  from  sinful  dross,  with 

3.  From  the  bonds  of  sin  the  Lord  hath  brought  release,  Bade  our  cry  of  mourning 

4.  From  our  hearts  the  praise  of  Jesus  Christ  we  sing,  By  our  service  we    will 
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in    its   crimson  tide  ;  Lnderneath     it's     cur -rent   we  would  e'er  a- bide, 
raiment  white  as  snow  ;  We've  a  hand   to  guide    us,       as    we   onward    go, 
ev-ermore    to  cease  ;  We  are  filled  each    moment    with  his  blessed  peace, 
crown  him  Lord  and  King  ;  To  his  feet    an       of  -  fer  -  ing   of  love  we  bring, 
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Chorus. 
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Walking   in       the  light     of      God.       If     we  walk     in      the  light,    as 
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he    is     in  the  light,  we  have 


fel  -  lowship   one  with     an  -  other,  and  the 
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Son    cleanseth     us        from     all 


blood    of      Je  -  MB   Christ  hi- 
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sin. 
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JOY,  ALL  JOY. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


C.  BENTtEY. 


9      -m  '  -m-     -#-  *   -#-     -•-       f/  *'  * -& 

1.  0     what  peace  it  gives    to    me,  Think- ing,bless  -  ed  Lord    of  Thee, 

2.  Sav  -  iour.Thou  didst  die    for  me;    Now  Thy   pre-  cious  cross  I    see, 

3.  Come,  and  save   me    by     Thv  pow'r, Bless- i rig    ev  -   'ry  lone  -  ly  hour, 
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And 

Where 

Let 


Thv 

Thy 

me 


life 

blood 

feel 


of 

was 
my 


love 
shed 
kind 


and    mer    - 
to    make 
est   Friend 
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here 

white 

ev 


be  -  low; 
as  snow ; 
near: 
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Of    Thy  sweet, 
Hear,    oh,  hear 
Near,     to    com  - 


for  -  giv  • 
my  hum 

fort    me 
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ing  word, That  the 
-  ble  pray'r.Take  me 
with  love,  Near,    to 
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con- trite  sin  -  ner  heard, 

in     Thy  lov  -  ing  care, 

lift    my  hopes  a  -  bove, 
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D.S.— "Come  to 
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me, 


pi 


my  child     to 
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day,      I       will  take  your  guilt    a 


way, 
Fine. 
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And 
Take 
Near, 


2*= 


the    poor,      who  went    wher-  ev 
me       in         Thy  arms      and    nev 
my  wound   -  ed,  brok    -   en  heart 


*x 


er  Thou 
er     let 
to    heal 


didst  go. 

me  go. 

and  cheer. 
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Chorus. 


touch    your  cap  -  tive  soul,     and  make 


free. » 
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Joy.alljov!  mv  Saviour's  speaking.Sweetly  speaking  unto  me, 
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#-         -4- ■  h  J^ '   «-  Sweetly  speaking  unto  mo. 

Joy       my    Saviour's  speaking, 


Saviour's  speaking, 
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HAPPY  STRAINS. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  My    soul   has  found  a      heal  -  ing  stream,  And  sings  in  hap  -  py  strains, 

2.  I       toiled    a -long    a       rug-ged   road,   By   bur-dens  sore  -  ly  pressed, 

3.  That  bless- ed  voice   has  might -y  power    To    sat-  is  -  fy      and  cheer; 

4.  Then   let    me  that  dear  name  con  -  fess,  His  faith- ful  ser  -  vant    be; 

5.  For,  those  who  bear  the   cross   for    Him,  From  Him  a  crown  shall  gam, 
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"There  is 
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M  How  sweet 
"  Shall  Je  - 
"There    is 
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a  fount-ain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Imman-uel's  veins 
the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  Come  un  -  to  me  and  rest.' 
the  name  of  Je  -  sus  sounds  In  a  be  -  liev-  er's  ear." 
sus  bear  the  cross     a  -  lone,   And    all     the  world  go    free? 

a    land  of  pure    de- light,  Where  saints  im-mor-tal  reign. 
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Chorus. 
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Hap 

Hap  -  py, 


py  strains  that  glad  -  ly 

hap  -    py    strains    that     glad  -  ly 


jpm^^^^ 


tell 

tell,  that    glad  -  ly       tell, 
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great  sal  -  va-tion :  all     is       well, Come,  mag     -     -      ni  ■ 

great,  the  great   sal  -    va  -  tiou :    all       is       well,     all    is    well,  Come,    mat;  -  ni  -  fy      the 

£  £  £  g   f:   t:  *-   + 


fy   the  Lord  with  me To  Him     allglo-ry    ev  -  er    be. 

Lord,  come,  mag- ni  -   fy   the  Lord  with  me, 
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ONLY  A  LITTLE  WORD. 


Ida  L.  Reed 


M.  Pauline  Gil,mour. 


1.  On  -  ly    a    lit  -  tie  word  ten-der-ly  spo-ken,    On  -  ly    a  smile  for  the 

2.  Give  thy  sweet  sympathy  where  it  is  need- ed,     Ten-der-ly  deal  with  the 

3.  Give  thou  thyself   to  the  sick  and  the  wea-ry,  There  is  no  gift  that  so 

4.  Give  thou  thy  life  for  the  dear  Master's  glory  Thro'  these  thy  loving  deeds 


a* 


55=^ 


9  vr 
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• — «— P" 
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dear  Master's  sake,  Sun  -  ny  and  sweet  with  His  love-light  re-  flec-tion, 
sad  wounded  heart, — Bring  with  thy  presence  the  glad  balm  of  heal-ing, 
pre  -  ciouscan  be,  Shar-  ing  their  griefs  like  our  kind  El-der  Broth-er 
day       af-  ter    day,  Praise  Him,con-fess  Him.and  hon  -  or  Himtru  -ly. 
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Choeis. 
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Out     of  its  dark-ness  some  soul  may  a-  wake. 

Je  -  sus  will  help  thee  wherev  -  er  thou    art. 

Ful-  ness  of  bless-  ing  will  bring  back  to  thee. 

Love  will  il-lum  -  ine  thy  whole  hap-py   way. 

*-  •  -#-  m  ■§■ :    ft 


[Give  it 
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with  gladness  the 


smile  and  the  handclasp,Touch  the  still  chords  with  the  fingers  of  love.Out  of  the 
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darkness  once  more  will  life's  music,  Rise  full  and  clear  all  its  discords  above. 
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GATHERING  PRECIOUS  SHEAVES. 
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L.  E.  J. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  For  the  Mas-ter  gath-er-ing  precious  sheaves, Ready  be    to  serve  Him 

2.  To    the  har- vest  cheerfully   on- ward  go,       As    the  Mas-ter  bids  you 

3.  On -ward  then  why    i  -  die  the  hours  a-way,  While  so  ma  -  ny  souls  are 

a 0 0 • #— i— 0 — ^ — #— ?-*—  t — f&—i — f — — ^     m  .  -a — *- 
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day      by     day,    Fields  are  white    but  la-  bor- ers  are  so    few, 

sheaves   to    bring,  With      a    whole  heart  joy  -  ful  -  ly  do  His  will, 

lost       in       sin,      Go     ye    quick  -  ly  tell  -  ing   of  Je  -  sus'  love, 
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Chorus. 
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Has-  ten  then  His  word      o  -    bey 
By  your  ser  -  vice  crown  Him  King 
Bring  His  wan-  der  -  ing    chil  -  dren 
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Gath  -  er  -  ing  precious  sheaves, 
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Gathering  precious  sheaves,  Would  you  all  the  day  be  gathering  naught  but  leaves, 
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Stand  no  Ion  -ger  i  -  die  while  the  Spirit  grieves,  On  ward  to  the  harvest  fields. 
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WHAT  JOY  TO  BE  THERE. 


Rev.  Friend  S.  Robinson. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  There's  a     heav  -  en  -  ly  land  where  our  Saviour  now  reigns,  Je  -  sus,  the 

2.  The  raul-  ti-tude  seen   in     that  heau-ti-ful   land.  Numbers  can 

3.  That        coun  -  try  was  purchased  by  surTring  and  death;  Christ  was  the 

4.  0  broth-er!  come  inarch  in  this    heav  -  en-lv     wav,  Shouting  the 
K        ^     r\       N       .  r\        £\    *fs 
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Lamb,  is  the  light ;  Where,  freed  from  all  sor-row,  all  dan-ger  and  pain, 
nev  -  er  re  -  cord  ;  For  millions  have  en-tered  those  por-tals  so  fair, 
ran-som  for   me:  On     Cal- vary  s  mountain  He  shed  His  life's  blood, 

praise  of    our  Lord ;      Till    an-gels  shall    o  -  pen  the  beau  -  ti-ful  gates, 
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Chorus. 


We'll  dwell  in  those  mansions  so     bright. 
All    hail      to  our  King  and  our   Lord ! 

0      sin  -  ner,  He  died    on  the    tree. 
And  show    us  our  king  -  ly   re  -  ward. 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful  land!  what  a 
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joy      to      be  there,  Robed  in  white  raiment  bright  crowns  we  shall  wear; 
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-sus  our  mansions  has  gone  to  prepare,  0   jov!  whatjov  to  be 
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GIVE  WE  THY  HEART." 
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E.  E.  Hkwitt. 


A.  F.  Bourne. 
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1.  "Give  me  thy  heart,"  says  the  Fa-ther      a-bove,    No    pift    so    pre-cioiisto 
_.  "  Give  me  thy  heart,"  says  the  Sav-iour    of  men,   Call-ing    in    mer  -  cy    a- 

3.  "  Give  me  thy  heart,"  says  the  Spir-it       di-vine,     All  that  thou  hast,  to  my 
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Him   as    our  love;      Soft-ly     He  whis-pers,  wher -  ev  -  er  thou     art, 

pain  and     a  -  pain  ;"  Turn  now  from  sin,    and  from      e    -  vil  de  -    part, 

keep-ing     re  -  sign  ;  Grace  more  a  -  bound-ing     is       mine  to  im  -  part, 
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and 

give 
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give  Me  thy  heart,"  Hear  the  soft  whisper,  wherev-  er  thou  art :  From  this  dark 
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world,  He  would  draw  thee  a-part,  Speaking  so  ten-  der-ly,  "give Me  thy  heart. 
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UNFATHOMABLE  LOVE. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Wemavraeas 

2.  Tho'  the  love 

3.  'Tis    a     love 


ure  the  height  of    the  iuount-ains 
of      a   moth-er  may     fal  -  ter, 
that  will  save  us  from  sin  -  ning 


And  fath  -  ora   the 
A         fa  -  ther  for  - 
Till   whit  -  er  than 


depths  of    the 

get   His  own 

snow  we  raav 


sea;      But  the  heart  of  man  nev  -  er  could  measure,      The 

son  ;      Yet  the  love    of  Je  -  ho  -  vah     re-main-eth,        For  - 

be;       And  this  love  without  end    or      be  -  gin-ning,    Grows 
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love  that  brings  par-don  to       me.  It    is    fath  -  om-less,  shoreless  and 

ev    -  er  unchanged  as  His     throne.  And  al-though  I    am  least  of   His 
dai  -  ly  more  pre- cious  to      me.  I    am  out  where  the   wa  -  ters  are 
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bound-less,        Yet  comes  in  its    rich-ness    so      free,       That  we  all  may  en 
chil  -  dren,      The  weak-est  and  frail  -  est    of     all ;  In  His  heart  I    am 

deep-er  And    far-ther  a  -  way  from  the    shore,      In  this  won-der-ful 
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fall." 
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joy    of     its     ful  -  ness,       E'en  sin  -  ners,  poor  sin-ners     like 

sure  -  ly      re  -  mem  -  bered,  "He     not   -  eth  the  spar-rows  that 

o  -  cean    of      ful  -  ness       Than    ev   -     er      I     have  been     be 
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UNFATHOMABLE  LOVE.-Concluded. 

Chorus.     With  much  expression. 
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God's  won      -       der-ful  love      to  me,  God's  won       -       der-ful  love      tome; 
God's  wou-der-ful  love,       His  great  love  to  me,  God's  won-der-ful  love,        His  great  love  to  me; 


But  the  heart  of  man  never  could  measure,  God's  wonderful  love  to  me. 
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A  LITTLE  CHILD  LED  ME  TO  JESUS. 

Mrs.  F.  A.  BRECK.-  ( May  be  sung  as  a  Solo.)  H.  L.  GlXMOUR. 
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1.  When  far  from  my  Saviour  I  wandered,  From  love  and  from  shelter  to  roam; 

2.  A    little  child  found  me  in  darkness,     In  sorrow  and  want  and  despair, 

3.  At    Je-sus'  dear  feet    I  am  rest-ing,     No  more  in  the  des  -  ert  to    roam, 

4.  A     lit  -  tie  child  led  me  to  Je  -  sus,  Bv  whom  I  am  washed  and  forgiv'n, 
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A    lit-tle  child  led  me  to    Je  -  sus,      A   little  child  guided  me    home. 
And  told  me  of  home  and  the  plenty    And  welcome  awaiting  me    there. 
So  glad  that  a    lit-tle  child  led  me,     So  glad  that  she  guided  me    home. 
A    lit-tle  child  led  me   to    Je-sus,  "Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
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D.S.— And  now  I   am  tell-ing  the  sto-ry,     That  oth-ers  from  sin  may  de  -  part. 

Chorus.  „  D.S. 
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A    lit-tle  child  'ed  me  to   Je-  sus,  When  long  I  had  hardened  my  heart, 
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LOOKING  FOR  THAT  BLESSED  HOPE. 


U  i:.  .1. 


Titus  2:  13. 


Jons. 


1.      Hal-  le  -  In  -  iah.   we    are  children  < 


jah,   we    are  children  of  the  King,  Of  his  love  and  mer-  ev 

2.  He  hath  spoken  peace  to  hearts  that  were  oppressed,  lie  hath  lx>rne  our  burdens, 

3.  Tho'  the  storms  may  rage  and  e-vil  press  us  sore,  Yet  we'll  simplv  trust  the 
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joy-  ful-ly     we  sing  ;  As    he  leads    its     safe-  ly      on    the  glo  -  ly  way, 

^iv  -  ing  peace  and  rest ;  As  we    journey      on      to       be  with  him   above, 
Saviour  more  and  more  ;  Tho'  onr  strength  be  small,  yet  mighty  is  his  hand, 
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We  would  do     his    will   each  day.   ^|  Looking  for that  blessed 

VTe  would  tell  his    wondrous  love.    > 

And    in    him    we    firm-  ly  stand.  J  Looking  for  that  blessed  hope,  looking 
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hope,  and  the  glo-ri-ous  appear- ing  of  the  great  God,  looking 

for  that  blessed  hope, 
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ri-ons    ap-pear  -  ing     of   our    Saviour    Je  -  sus  Chris 
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WHAT  CAN  I  BRING  TO  THEE. 
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C.  A.   M 


|  CONSECRATIO] 


C.  A i  -tin   Miles. 
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1.  What  can      I  bring  to    thee,  my  Saviour?  What  canst  thou  use  of  mine? 

2.  My  hands    I  bring  to    thee,  my  Saviour,  That  they  may  work  tor  thee; 

3.  My  heart    I  bring  to   thee,  my    Saviour,     ()    may    it  beat  with  thine; 

4.  My     life      I  bring  to    thee,  mv     Saviour,     0     let    me  live    for    thee  J 

5.  I     bring  my  all  to   thee,  my    Saviour,  My    sil-  ver  and   my  gold  ; 
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If  aught     I  have  can     be      of     ser-  vice,     0    make  it  whol  -  lv    thine 
Read  -y      to    do     thy  will,  my    Saviour,      ()    may  they  ev  -  er      be. 
May      it     become  from  thee,  0      Je  -  sus,  Filled  with  thy  love  di  -  vine. 
Do  -  ing  thy  will,  thy  work  ptir  -  su  -  ing,     O     may     I    use  -  ful      be. 
My  strength,  my  life,  are  thine  for-  ev  -  er,  Noth-ing  would  I     withhold. 
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Consecrated  now,       At  thy  feet   I  bow,  And  upon  thy  al  -  tar   all 
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I  believe  thy  Word,  Sancti  -  fv  me,  Lord,  And  accept  me  while  I 
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SUNLIGHT. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


W.  S.  Weed«n. 
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1.  I       wan-dered  in       the  shades  of  night,  Till 

2.  Though  clouds  may  gath  -  er     in       the   sky,  And 

3.  While    walk-  ing    in      the  light     of  God,     I, 

4.  I       cross    the  wide    ex- tend  -  ed  fields,    I 

5.  Soon       I      shall  see    Him  as      He    is,     The 
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sweet   com-mun  - 
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Light  that  came 
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And     with     the    sun   -  light    of      His  love     Bid     all      my  dark-  ness  flee. 

How  -   ev   -   er    dark     the  world  may    be      I've    sun-  light   in      my  soui. 

I       press    with  ho   -    ly       vig  -   or      on     And  leave    the  world  be-  hind. 

And       in       the    sun  -  light     of      His  love        I     reap    the  gold  -  en  grain. 

Be  -   hold    the  bright-  ness    of      His  face, Throughout      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Sun-  light,   sun-  light,    in      my  soul    to-day,  Sun-  light,   sun-  light 

to-day, yes, 
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took     a-way  my  sin,  I  have  had  the  sunlight  of  His  love  with- in. 

load  of   sin, 
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WAITING  FOR  THE  DAWNING.  93 

Jennie  Morton.  -  J.  Lincoln  Haxl. 
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1.  Wa  are   waiting  for  the  dawning  of  that  bright  and  happy  day;  When  our 

2.  Wfi  are  watching  for  the  sunrise     o-  ver   on  the  hills  of  light,  When  the 
3    We  are  read-  J     to    receive  him  and   to  hon-  or  him,  our  King,  We  are 
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Lord  shall  come  in  glory  from  on  high;  And  the  faithful  who  are  watching  shall  be 

radiance  of  his  glory  we  shall  see;  We  are  watching  for  his  coming,  when  our 

waiting  for  the  glorious  time  to  come;  We  shall  shout  aloud  with  gladness  when  his 
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caught  up  in  the  air,  There  to  reign  with  him  forev-  er  in  the  sky. 
sor-  rows  all  shall  cease,  And  when  ev'ry  tribe  and  nation  bow  the  knee. 
smiJ-  ing  face  we    see,  And  we'll  sing  the  glorious  song  of  welcome  home. 
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We  are    waiting  for  the  dawning  of  that  hap-  py  day  to  come,  When  the 
We  are  waiting  for  the  dawning,  then  we'  11  reign  with  him  for  aye,  ( Omit. ) 
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Lord  will  take  the  faithful  to  his  home;  :  ||  We  are  waiting  for  the  dawning  of  that  day. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


I'M  GOING  ON. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


^mm^M 


1.  I'm    o  -   ver  in    the  good- ly  land,  I'm    go  -  ing  on,  I'm  go  -  ing  on 

2.  A  land  that  Mows  with  milk  and  wine.  I'm  go  -  ing  on,  I'm  go  -  ing  on  : 

3.  Though  giants  tall  are     in   the  way,  I'm    go -ing  on,  I'm  go  -  ing  on 

4.  Oh    bless- ed  land    I    love    so  well,  I'm   go -ing  on,  I'm  go  -  ing  on 
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Led  by      my   Fa  -  ther's  guid- ing  hand  Bless  God  I'm  go  -  ing  on. 

Its  rar  -  est  fruits    are      free-  ly  mine,  Bless  God  I'm  go  -  ing  on. 

My  Fa-thershand    is    strong  to  slay,  Bless  God  I'm  go  -  ing  on. 

Thy  won-drous  beau-ties    who   can  tell,  Bless  God  I'm  go -ing  on. 
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Plains  un  -  explored  be-fore  me  spread  New  mountain  heights  loom  just  ahead, 
A  bounteous  ta  -  ble      ev  -  er  spread  With  "  honey  from  the  rock  ''  I'm  fed, 

Tho'  earth  and  hell  my  way    op-pose,    Je  -  ho-vah's  mightier  than  my  foes 
I'm    in   this  glo-rious  land   to  stay,  Un  -  til    my  Sav-iour  some  sweet  day 
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Their  sum-mits  soon   my    feet  shall  tread,  Bless  God 

And     fin  -  est  wheat  my    dai  -  ly  bread,  Bless  God 

Be  -  fore    me    in    -  to     bat  -  tie  goes,  Bless  God 

Shall  call    my  soul  from  earth    a  -  way,  Bless  God 


I'm  go  -  ing  on. 

I'm  go  -  ing  on. 

I'm  go  -  ing  on. 

I'm  go  -  ing  on. 


Much   land 


a  -  head    to    be     pos  -  sessed, . 

to    be 


I'm  go  -  ing 
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I'M  GOING  ON.-Concluded. 
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on I'm  go  -  ing     on, And      all         is 

•'in  go  .  iug   on,  ..  ..  I'm    go  -  iug    oo, 
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mine  my  feet  have  pressed, Bless 

my  feet  have  pressed, 
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GOD  IS  FAITHFUL. 


Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  God  is  faith-ful,    ev-er  faith -ful;     He  will  sure- ly  keep  His  word; 

2.  God  is  faith-ful ;  He  will  do        it;     Not  my  own  weak  heart  I  trust, 

3.  God  is  faith-ful;  this  my  ref  -  uge  When  the  storms  of  tri  -  al    rise; 

4.  God  is  faith-ful ;  He  will  make  me  More  than  conqueror  in  the  strife  ; 
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To  the     ut  -   ter- most  ful- All  -  ing      Ev  -'ry  prom-  ise       I  have  heard. 

ButHisSpir  -  it  dwell-ing  in  me,  Wise  and  ho  -  ly,  kind  and  just. 
Help  is  com  -  ing,  swift-ly  com  -  ing  From  the  hills  be  -yond  the  skies. 
Yielding  whol  -  ly      to    His  guid-ance,  This  is  bless-  ing,'  this    is    life! 


P  &— God  is    faith  -  ful,    ev  -  er  faith  -  ful,     He  will  keep   me  night  and  day. 
Chorus. 
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God  is   faith-ful,    ev-er    faith-ful;     I   will  trust  Him    all   thewav; 
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THE  MEETING  IN  THE  AIR. 


1.  When  a  shout  shall  proclaim  Messi  -  all  com-ing    in     the  sky,  When  a 

2.  I      am  long  -  ing    to  hear  the  summons  ringing  from    a  -  hove,  To    my 

3.  I  would  live      ev  -  er  faith-ful   to    my  Mas-ter  and  my  King.That  the 
*.    Jk.    J.    _*_     .^L        ^     +. 
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mighty  trumpet  blast  shall  echo  there,  At  the  morn  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall 
heart  'twill  bring  release  from  pain  and  care ;  I  am  waiting  the  moment  when  this 
won-ders  of  His  glo  -  ry     I   may  share,  I  would  go    at  His  bid-ding  glad-ly 
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an-swer  to  His  call,  I  shall  meet  my  Sav-iour  in  the  air. 
bod  -  y  shall  be  changed,  As  I  meet  my  Sav-iour  in  the  air. 
has  -  ten  -  ing  the    day,    When  I      meet       my  Sav-iour    in    the     air. 


At    the     meet        -        -      ing    in    the      air,  Hal  -  le 

bless-ed  meet-ing  with  my    Sav-iour    in     the    air, 
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lu        -        -       jah  I'll  be  there;  When  the  trump  of  Godshall  sound, 

Hal-  le-lujah  with  the  ransom'd  I'll  be  there; 
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>ul  will  bound,  To    the    meet-ing       in       the     air. 
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Joy-ful     then  my  soul  will  bound,  To    the    meet-ing 


IS 


IT  IS  SAFE  TO  FOLLOW  JESUS. 

F.  S.  Shepard. 


J    ml 


It    is    al  -  ways  safe    to  fol  -  low  Where  the  Saviour  shows  the    way; 

2.  .  It    is    al  -  ways  safe    to  fol  -  low  Where  the  bless-ed    Mas  -  ter    leads, 

3.  It    is    al  -  ways  safe    to  fol  -  low     In     the  foot-steps   of     the    Lord ; 

4.  It    is    al  -  ways  safe    to  fol -low     In     the  path  the  Sav-iour  trod, 

5.  When  we  reach  the  Gold-en  eit  -  y,      In     the  land  be-  yond  the    blue ; 
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While  walk-ing    by     His  guidance,  We    can  nev  -  er      go      a  -  stray. 
For  He,  knowing    all     our  tri  -  als,  Will    sup  -  ply  our  dai  -  ly      needs. 
For  He  lead  -  eth    on      to    vie -fry,   As      is  promised    in    His   Word. 
For  although 'tis  sometimes  rug- ged,  Yet      it     al- ways  leads  to     God. 
Thro' the    a  -   ges    we  will  praise  Him,  Now   e-  ter-nal-  ly      in     view. 

*      *-  -       - »  ,/   t 1 r* 


Chorus. 
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Then  fol    -     low  Je    ■      sus,  In       the     nar-row   wav 

Fol -low  Je  -  sus,  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  In       the   nar  -  row,  nar-row  way 
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Then   fol    -     low  Je     -     sus,  On 

fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus, 
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0  HOW  SWEET  TO  LOCK  BEYOND. 


A.  Rosai/the  Carey. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRIC 


-HP 


1.  0    how  sweet  to  look  beyond,  With   a  yearning  deep  air.t  'oud  ;  To  tliat 

2.  0  the  meeting  friend  with  friend,  And  the  bliss  that  will  D  >t  end,  Where  all 

3.  Let  us  watch  and  pray  and  sing,  And  o-  bev  our  Savi  aw  king,  Trust  His 
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city  with  bright  mansions  on  high;  What  a  happy,  happy  throng,  There  will 

wand'rings  cease,  and  none  ever  sigh  ;  Pleasant  thorn  less  path's  we'll  tread,  And  to 

grace  and  on    His  promise    re  -  ly  ;  He  hay  told  us  He  would  come,  Soon  to 


raise  the  vie-  tors  song,  When  the  Saviour  calls  us  home,  by  and  by. 
liv  -  ing  founts  be  led,  When  our  Fa-ther  dries  our  tears,  by  and  by. 
take  His  ransomed  home,  O    we've  al-most  reached  the  "sweet  by  and  by." 
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Chorus. 
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By   and  by,  by  and  by,  When  no  storms  shall  beat,  and 

By    aud  by,  by    and  by, 


flowers  shall  nev-er    die;  Home  at    last,  tri  -  als 

shall  nev  -  er    die.  Home  at  last, 
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past,  (tri-als  past,)   0  how  sweet  will  be  our  rest,  by  and   by.  (bj   and  by. 
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LOVE  EVERLASTING. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Love,  that  o  -  pens  heav'n  to  me,        At     my  Sav  -  iour's  cross    I    see; 

2.  I      will  teil        it       to     His  praise,  He      is   with      me  "all     the  days;" 

3.  Ho  -   ly   Spir  -   it.     by    Thy  pow'r  Keep  me  trust  -  ing     ev  -  'ry  hour, 

4.  In     His  im  -    age  may     1  grow.      In     His  foot- prints  on- ward  go, 


r        ~^~  • 

Roy-   al    mer  -  cy    Pie  be-stows  "W  here  the  pre-cious  fountain  flows. 

On        His  might- y     arm  I    lean.  Thro' life's  ev  -  er  -  changing  scene. 

Come  with-in        me,  and  a- bide,  Gift       of    Je  -  sus   glo  -   ri-fied. 

Till      the  shad- ows    all  are  past.  Till      the  morn-ing  breaks  at  last. 
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Chorus. 
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Love love 

Love,  such  love!  wondrous  love 
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Love  that     o-  pens  heav'n     to  me! 
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Love love Ev 

bleed-ing  love  ! 


er  -  last  -   ing,  full      and  free  ! 
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CONFIDE  IT  TO  JESUS. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


II.    L.    filLMOUR. 
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1.  < lonfide  it  to  Jesus,  the  trouble  that  grieves  you,  The  sorrows  that  press  on  your  la-art; 
!  2.         Confide  it  to  Jesus  ;  no  friend,  like  the  Master,  Bo  tenderly  bendeth  to  heal 

j  3.   Confide  them  to  Jesus, the  things  that  perplex  you, lie' 11  make  them  as  plain  as  the  day; 


Confide     it   to  Jesus,  go  tell  him  the  story,  No  other  like  him  can  so  hless 
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He's  willing  and  waiting, O  friend,  to  relieve  you.  New  strength  for  thy  cares  to  impart. 
The  wounds  that  are  aching,  the  griefs  that  o'  ershadow,  So  deeply  for  you  he  doth  feel. 
A  Comforter  sure  he  will  be  to  you  ever,  His  love  will  make  bright  all  the  way. 
A   refuge,  defense,  and  a  comfort  unfailing  Is  Jesus,  our  Righteous-  net 


Confide  it  to  Jesus,  he'll  comfort  and  cheer  you,  Each  burden  and  sorrow  he"  11  share; 
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Confide  it  to  Jesus,  he's  waiting  to  hear  you,  Go  tell  him  the  story  in  prayer. 
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C.  B. 


Chas.  Bentley. 
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1.  Some-day  when   life      is        o  -  ver,       I    shall      in  heav  -  en      rest, 

2.  Some-day     His  bless -ed      glo-  ries,  And  myst'ries    I        shall   see, 

3.  Some-day      I'll  meet  the   dear  ones.Who  now      a-waits  me       there: 


With  Je  -  sus,  my  dear  Sav-ionr,  Where  I  shall  know  Him  blest ;  En- 
And  hear  the  ho  -  ly  an-  gels  Sing  sweet-  est  mel  -  o  -  dy,  They'll 
And  see     mv  bless-  ed    Sav-iour,  With  -  in      the  home  so      fair,       He'll 
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joy  the  sweetest  pleasure,  Be  -  fore  His  sa  -  cred  throne,  And 
wehcome  me  with  gladness,  Where  I  shall  soon  be  known,  And 
give    me  hap-  py    en-trance,  All  praise  to  Him   a  -    lone.        And 
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Chorus. 
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A     man-sion  I 


I  w| 
shall  own 


A    man-sion  I    shall 
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A     mansion    I     shall  own. 


D.S.- 
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p.  r.  a. 


THE  BEST  FRIEND  IS  JESUS. 

-I — I 


P.   V.    BlLHORN. 


i.  O      the  best  friend   to  have      is 

2.  What    a  friend      I   have  found  in 

3.  Tho'     I    pass    thro'  the  night   of 

4.  When  at    last       to     our  home  we 


Je    -  sus,   When  the  cares    of   life     up  - 

Je    -  sus!    Peace  and  coin-fort    to     my 

sbr    -  row,    And    the  chill  -  y  waves  oi 

gath    -  er,     With  the  loved  ones  who  have 
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soul   he 
Jor  -  dan 
gone   be 


roll; 

brings ; 

roll, 

fore, 


He     will  heal     the   wounded  heart,      He     will 
Lean-  ing    on      his  might  -  y    arm,         I       will 
I   shrink  or    fear,       For    my 


Nev  -  cr  need 
We    will  sing 


the  shore,     Prais-ing 
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sus. 
sus. 
sus. 


strength  and  grace  impart ;  O  the  best  friend  to  have 

fear     no      ill       or  harm ;  O  the  best  friend  to  have 

Sav  -  iour    is       so  near ;  O  the  best  friend  to  have 

him     for     ev  -  er-more ;  O  the  best  friend  to  have 
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Je 
Je 


The  best  friend  to  have     is       Je-       -       -       sus.     The  best  friend  to  have     is 
Je-sus  ev-  'ry  day. 
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Je-        -        -       -       sus, 
Je  -  sus     all     the    way  ; 

A  1 


He     will     help    you  when   you     fall,         He     will 
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hear  you  when  you  call 


O      the    best   friend    to    have 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 


HE  IS  ALL  IN  ALL  TO  ME 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 
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1.  There  is  constant  joy    a  -  bid  -  ing     In  Christ  my  Lord  and  King  ;  Of  his  love  that 

2.  When  my  path  is  veiled  in  shadows,  And  clouds  above  me     roll,  I    can  smile  a  - 

3.  I    can  see  his  bow  of  prom-  ise  Thro'  tears  and  tri-  als    deep  ;  I    can  hear  his 

4.  I  shall  yet  behold  and  praise  him,  And  dwell  in  per-  feet  peace  In  the  gold-  en 
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passeth  knowledge  My  heart  and  tongue  shall  sing. 

mid  the  tempest,  His   glo  -  ry  fills  my  soul. 

voice  like  mu-  sic,  That  lulls  my  care  to   sleep. 

land  of  beauty,  Where  cloud  and  wave  shall  cease. 


He  is    all    in   all  to      me, 
And  my  song  of  songs  shall  be, 


he's  all  in  all  to  me, 
my  song  of  songs  shall  be, 
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Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah,    O        my    Sav-iour, 
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I      am    trusting     on  -  ly     thee. 
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HE  SAVES  EVEN  ME. 


L.  K.  I 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  No   love  like  the  Saviour's  has     ev  -  c? been  known, "Tis  deep- er     by 

2.  No  friendlike  the   Saviour    has     ev  -  er  been  known, By  day  and  by 

3.  No  king  like  the  Saviour    has     ev  -  er  been  known,  A*  throne  He  has 
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far  than  the 
night  He    is 
found  in     my 
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sea;  He  died  on  thecrossas  a  ran-som  from  sin, 
near,  He  shel-ters  my  soul  by  His  pres-ence  di  -  vine, 
heart,  Since  there  He  is  reigning,  0  praise  His  dear  name, 
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Chorus. 
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And  in  His 
And  fills  me 
He    bids    ev 
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greatmer-cy  saves    me. 
with  com-fort  and      cheer. 
■  ry  troub-le      de  -   part. 
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He  saves  e    -  ven 

He  saves   e  -  ven  me,      He 


en        me, 

He    saves    e  -  ven    me. 
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0    mar-velous  love  reaching  down  from  above  to  save    e  -  ven   me. 
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THERE'S  FREEDOM  IN  JESUS. 
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E.  E.  HEWITT. 


Chas.  Bentley. 
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1.  There's  free-doni 

2.  There's  firee-dom 

3.  There's  free-dom 

4.  There's  free-dom 


■  *  ■  ■ 

Je-  sus,  there's  freedom  in-  deed,     A  -  way  from  sin's 
Je-  sus,     oh,    lib-  er  -  ty  blest !  Sore  bur- dens    are 
Je-  sus,  sweet  free-dom  from  care;  Our  Brother's   in 
Je-  sus  ;    the  soul. finding  wings,  Mounts  upward,  still 
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bond  -  age,    our  Sav  -  iour     will  lead  ; 

lift  -    ed,     the  lieart     is        at  rest ; 

glo  -    ry ;    His    rich  -  es    we'll  share; 

up  -  ward,  and  grate-  ful  -    ly  sings 
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Ac-  cept-ing  His   full-ness,  His 
For  knowing  His    mer  -  cy,    up  - 
The  hand  that  is   guid  -  ing  the 
Sings  joy  -  ful   ho  -  san  -  nas  for 
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grace  we     re-  ceive,  There's  "  nocon-dem-  na-tion  "  to  those  who  be-  lieve. 

held  by     His  might,  The  yoke  that  He  gives  us      is      ea  -  sy    and  light, 
stars  in     their  flight,    Is   "lead- ing  our  foot-steps  in    ways  that  are  "right. 

free-dom  like  this,  Earth's  hap-pi  -  est  pre-ludes  to      an-thems  of    bliss. 
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Chorus. 
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Free,  free.  free! 

Freedom  in  Je-sus  for    you  and  for  me, 
-0 0 0—0 0 *   .     0 0 0 0- 


Ring    the    bells  of     vie  -  to-  ry 
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Free,  free,  free, Shout  the  glo  -  rious  ju  -  hi  -  lee. 

Freedom  in  Je-sus  for    you  and  for  me. 
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WONDERFUL  LOVE  OF  MY  SAVIOUR 


Mr-.  IC.  C.  Ellsworth,  alt. 


Wm.J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  Wonderful  love.that  touched  my  eyes  With  healing, sav-  ing     pow'r, 

2.  Wonderful  love  that  touched  my  ears.  With  kind  and  heav'nl 

3.  Wonderful  love  that  touched  my  lips  With  ho-  ly,   liv  -  ing    rire; 

4.  Wonderful  love  that  touched  my  heart  To  know  my  Sav-iour  King; 


Wonderfal  sight. my  Lord    I    saw  That  bless -ed,  hap-  py  hour. 

Wonderful -train- of  mu  -  sic  sweet.  My     in  -  most  be  -  ing  thrill. 

Wonderful  truths  my  tongue  shall  speak, And  never, nev  -  er  tire. 

Wonderful  songs  m  heav'n  a-bove,   To   Him    I'll    ev  -  er  sing. 
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Won 

Oh.        it 


der  -  ful        love 

won  -  der  -  ful,       m  n  -  der  -  ful     1 


W..n  -  der  -    ful 


love    of     my      Sav-iour,         Won        -        -        der- ful      love. 

-  der  -  ful 
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f  f  it  fujfc. 
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WHISP'RING  IN  MY  HEART.  107 

J.  B.  M.  J.  B.  Ma.  hay. 

J^      f*         IN        N l-r— h       * 


1.      Jeans  found  me  wand* ring,  Far  from  him  astray,    Tender- ly  he  led    me 
±       I  can  hear  him  whisper,  When  my  soul  i-  tried, "Fear not,  I  am  with  thee  : 
."».   Would  you  hear  the'Saviour's  Gentle  voice  within?  Now,  while  he  is  calling, 

-*— .       f-      "f-      1?"  *    ■*■    ^    ♦ 


S^S 
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IE* 
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m 


To  the  shining  way  :  Words  of  peace  he  whispered,  Bade  my  fears  depart  ; 

I     am    at  thy  side."  When  the  foe    as -sails  me,     Je- sus  takes  my  part ; 

Leave  the  path  of  sin.   Peace  that   passeth  knowledge   Freely  he'll  im- part ; 

-m-    -+-    -*s-  -#--#-     -^-  -«-    -M-    -&- 


£E£ 
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Chorus. 
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gE3E5 
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Oh,  'twas  sweet  to  hear  him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart.  ^ 

I     rejoice    to   hear   him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart  -  Whisp'ring,  whisp'ring. 
You   to-day  may  hear  him  Whisp'ring  in  your  heart,  j 
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Oh,  what  joy  is  mine;  Whisp'ring,  whisp'ring,  Words  of  love  divine.  No  strain  of  earthly 
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music  Buch  rapture  can  impart;  I'm  glad  I  ever  heard  him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart 
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-# — » 
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AT  MOTHER'S  KNEE. 


Myron  W.  Morse. 


H.  L.  Gilmour. 


» 


BE 


1.  Ah      well        I      re  -  mem  -  ber    in    youth's  sun- ny      hour,  When 

2.  My  thoughts  oft  -  en      wan  -  der  back       o    -    ver  the      past,     And 

3.  But    time    with   its    chang-es     so      swift  %-  ly    has       fled,     And 

4.  Thro'  life's  changing    scenes  let    me      nev  -  er     for    -    get     Those 
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gath-ered  light  heart-ed    and  free: 

moth-er's  sweet  face    I      can  see; 

youth's  ear-ly     teachings    a  -  gree; 

les  -  sons  so     pre-cious  to  me. 


How    pre-cious  the  thought  of  sweet 
The      toil   and  the    care  were  oft 
She     told  me  God's  grace  would  be 
No      harm  can  be  -  tide  while  I've 


§gE 


^=f 


v    r 
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pmm 
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truths  that  were  taught  As      I    bowed  at     my  dear  mother's  knee, 

mentioned  in      prayer  As     we    gath-ered    at  dear  mother's  knee, 

giv  -    en     to       trace     Ev  -  'ry    prom-ise      on  rec  -  ord   for  me. 

God     on     my     side,    Bless-ed  truth  learned  at  dear  mother's  knee. 


§g^^^ 
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Chorus. 
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My    dear  mother's  knee,    Oh  place  dear  to      me,     My    own    precious 
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moth-er        so     kind,     Her  voice     I     now   hear        Its  loved  tones  so 

IS  -  -         ^     ^         ^ 
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AT  MOTHER'S  KNEE.-Concluded 
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fce 


^j^M^mmmm 


dear. 


As     she      taught    me      her       Sav-iour 


fe 


%> — I— LP — I 


find. 


r 
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THOU  MY  SHIELD. 


i 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Wlf.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  When  the  hopes  that  smile  to  -  day 

2.  When  my  heart  with  toils    op-pressed 

3.  When  af  -  flic  -  tions  o'er    my     soul 

4.  When  the  storms  of     life  shall  cease, 
-0-    -0-.  I 


With  the  mor  -  row  pass  a  -  way  ; 
Vain-ly  seeks  the  balm  of  rest; 
Like  the  waves  of  o  -  cean  roll; 
When  the  waves  are  hushed  to  peace 

N 


When  the  rlow'rs  that  pleas-ure  weaves 
When  be  -  set  with  tri  -  als  deep, 
When  the  clouds  a  -  bove  me  frown 
When   I     reach     my  home  at      last, 


Fade  and   fall     like  autumn  leaves. 
Throbbing  cares  that  will  not  sleep. 
And    my    bur  -  den  weighs  me  down. 
Ev   -  'rv    dan  -  ger  safe  -  lv   passed. 

L.  i  T  i  rF^ 


Refrain 


*     ! 


IN       N        R 


Thou  my  Shield  and  Strength  di-vine 


Clos  -  er    draw   my  love  to    Thine; 


Rock   of     A   -  ges,    cleft  for     me, 


m 


m^m 


Let     me  hide    my -self    in     Thee, 


p 
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110  IN  THE  CLEFT  OF  THE  ROCK. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


wm^gmmi\ 


1.  In     the  cleft     of  the  Rock,   let    me    ev  -   er-more  hide;     In     no 

2.  In     the  cleft     of  the  Rock,    O    what  songs  of     the     soul,      To    the 

3.  In     the  cleft     of  the  Rock,  there  are  bright,  liv  -  ing  streams,  There  are 
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P 


£ 


Mi 


fr-g-fW-f 


■Z7- 


shel  -  ter  but  this  can  my  spir-it  con-fide ;  Tho'  the  billows  may  roll,  and  the 
glo  -  ry  and  hon-or  of  Je-sus  will  roll;  0  what  joy  for  the  least  of  the 
flow'rs  sweetly  blooming  in  love's  sunny  beams.Earthly  roses  may  fade.and  its 

-, *--*-, 


§g#ilil^i 
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storms  wild-ly    sweep,  Safe  -  ly  hid-den   in  Jesus,tbere's  peace,calm  and  deep. 

Lord's  ransomed  flock,When  the  heart  is  at    rest  in   the  cleft  of  the  Rock. 

fair     vis-ions,  mock,  There  is  comfort  Di-vine  in    the  cleft  of  the  Rock. 


'm^jif^j^fff-jffp^ 


Chorus. 
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In    the      cleft 

In      the    cleft     of    the 


of    the 


Rock,., 
in      the    cleft      of 


the      Rock, 


that    was 

that      was 
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en    for  me, 

That  was    riv  -  e 


for    me, 
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To  -  day and  for 

To  -  day  andfor-ev  -   <t,     my 
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IN  THE  CLEFT  OF  THE  ROCK.-Concluded. 
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ov  er,      my       ref        -  -        uge  shall      be 

ref- uge  shall    be,         To    -    day     and  for    -    cv  -    er       my         ref-ugo  shall     be, 
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BLESS  ME  NOW. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


^=d— !-rqq==q===f=^=l= 
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Bless  -  ed  Lamb  of     Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Hum-bly  let    me    come     to    Thee, 

2.  Pre-cious  blood, whose  mighty  flow  Makes  the  sin- ner    white    as    snow, 

3.  Thou  must  be     my     all    in    all ;  Hold  me  else    I      sure  -  ly    fall ; 

4.  Ris  -  en   Lord,  en-throned  a-bove,  0,    how  wondrous  is        Thy  love ! 


J     J    jKl     |-1  >     ,      |     |: 


2 


'Tis  Thy   Spir-it    draws  me  near. 
Let  me      ev  -  er  -  more     a  -  bide. 


1 


'Tis  Thy  gen  -   tie    voice    I    hear, 

Sav-iour,  in        that  cleansing  tide, 

Par-don,  strengthen,  pu  -  ri  -  fy,         Lead  me      to  Thy  home    on   high. 
Thine  the  glo    -    ry     and  the  praise,    Take,  and  use  my    ran-somed  days. 


m 


r     r    T    -----    r  -     r  -a^ 

Cleanse  mv    soul  from    ev   -  'ry    stain,       Be      my     all        in      all. 

»  f   f 
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PUT  ON  THE  ARMOR  OF  LIGHT. 


L.  E.  J. 


Iv.  E.  Jones. 


1.  A-wake,  a-wake,  a-wake,  the  morning  is     at  hand,  Tis  time  to  rouse  from 

2.  A-wake,  a-wake,  a-wake,  to  fight  against  the  wrong,  In   Je-sus'  name  press 

3.  A-wake,  a-wake.  a-wake,  and  bring  the  wand'rers  in, There's  many  lost  in 


=* 1 1 LL, ^_^ £ 
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&32^ 
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sleep  -  ing  and  'gainst  the  e  -  vil  stand  ;  The  Lord  is  call  ing  each    one,   to 
on  -  ward  and    in  His  might  be  strong;  Thear  -  my  that  He  lead  -  eth  shall 
dark-ness  whom  Je  -  sus  died  to  win;    Go    tell  them  of  His  mer  -  cy,  and 
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:#=l 
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do      His    will      to  -  day,  To  wear  the    ar   -  mor  He    pro-vides  and 

nev  -   er    faint    nor   fail,  For  He  is      ev    -   er    near    to    hear  and 

of      His   pard-'ning  love,  Go  set  ther  feet      up  -  on      the   wav  that 

_#.  .     _*_      _*L  .     Jt.      JL  •  #.  ^L.  A     ^..v   Jt     JL.4             .   -ft. 
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Chorus 


-A-S N N^^ — J^ — I—- h- v     N     ^      . r 
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press    a-long  the  way.  ~|  Put    on 
heed  the  faintest  call.   > 
leads  to  realms  above,  j  Put  on  the  ar-mor    of  light, 

•  -      ^    fc  #-  s-  jl  m.  a.  _#. 

-0  '      0^    0  ^-i 


the  ar-mor  of  light, Put  on  the 

Put  on  the 
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ar-mor  of  light, Cast  off  the  works  of  darkness, Put  on     the  ar-mor  of  light, 

A     JL  -0-    -0-'    -0-   -0-   -0-       IS 
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MY  CONSECRATION  PRAYER 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


WQ 


1.   Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  toll  mo  whore  to  go :  Let    me    Bee    thy 

'1.   Saviour,  Messed  Saviour,  tell  me   what  to  do;  Use  me     in     thy 

o.   Saviour,- blessed  Saviour,  tell  me  what  to  say;  ^fa-ny  hearts  thy 

A    -«-    *-    -f*-  £      f 
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beck'ning  hand:      Let  thy  Word  di  -  rect     me,   paths  of    blessing  show, 

ser-  vice  blest  ;      Un  -  to  thee,  dear  Mas  -  ter,       I      my  vow    re  -  new  ; 

noes -sage  need;  Send  me    on     thy    er  -  rands,  speak  thro'  me,  I    pray, 

-*_  -&..         *-     -0L     -M-     JL                .9. 
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Chorus. 
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Come,  and  take  the  full  command. 
Use  me  as  thou  see-  'st  best. 
Help  me  drop  the  liv  -  ing  seed. 


Saviour,  Saviour,  keep  me  in  thy  care. 
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Bear, 
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hear 

■ft. 

my 

eon  -  se-  cration  pray'r  : 

#        #        9        # 
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Then  I'll  do  thy   bidding, 
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I     will     go    and    say.       Just    a<   thou  shalt  load    me,       ev  -  'ry     day 
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HE  WILL  MEET  ME  AT  THE  PORTAL. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 


(  Dl'ET)  Soprano  and  Alto,  or  To  nor. 

WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  When  the  cares  of  life  have  ended 

2.  I  shall  know  my  blessed  Saviour 

3.  0  the  joy  of  that  glad  meeting, 


EH 


And      1  cross  the  silent  stream 
When  He  conies  to  greet  me  there, 
Precious  tho't !  it  thrills  me  now, 


+•— 4 
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As    I  reach  tlie  heav'nly  portal 
When  He  takes  me  to  Him  gently, 
I  shall  hear  Him  hid  me  welcome 


And   its  glories  on  me  beam  ; 

Bids  me  all  those  blessings  share. 

Feel  His  kiss  upon  my  brow. 


•ft    H* 

I  shall  hear  the  song  of  welcome, 
I  shall  hear  His  voice  so  tender 
There  I'll  sing  the  songs  of  Zion, 


As    I  sweep  within  the  wall, 
And  His  kindly  face  I  see, 
There  with  saints  communion  hold, 


I    shall  see  the  Saviour  coming 

I    shall  rest  up-on  His  bosom, 

There  I'll  shout  glad  hallelujahs, 


And  shall  know  His  loving  calk 
Praise  Him  thro'  eterni-ty. 
Safe  within  the  heav'nlv  fold. 


#*+ 
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He 
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will  meet  me    at     the  por-tal,.... 
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He              will 
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He  will  meet  me,   he  will  meet   me,  meet  me  at     the  portal, 

Copyright,  1698,  by  Wm.  J.  Klrkjwtrick. 


He  will  lead  me 
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HE  WILL  MEET  ME  AT  THE  PORTAL. 
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Concluded.   115 
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lead  me  bv    the    hand 


Bid 


me    wel-come  to    His 
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by    the    hand,  will  lead  me    by       the  hand, 
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Bid  me  wel-come     to       His    nian-sious, 
rallentando 
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man-sions, 


In 


7  b   1/   1/ 

that  bright  and  happy  land. 


r  r.r.f. 
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welcome  to  His  mansions,     In  that  bright  ami  hap  -  py,    hap  -  py     land,  bright  happy  land. 


KEEP  ME  CLOSE  TO  THEE. 

L.  H.  Edmunds.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


p— p—^s-^-r*1 


'-±+v-% 


^SEE3EE:tE3: 


1.  Up  -  hold  me,  Sav-iour,  by   Thy  hand,  Keep  me  close  to  Thee;  Lead 

2.  When  snares  are  spread  around  my  way,    Keep  me  close  to  Thee;  "Watch 

3.  When, glad,  I  walk 'neath  sun- ny  skies,  Keep  me  close  to  Thee;  When 

4.  Give     me  anew  Thv  strengthening  po\v*r,  Keep  me  close  to  Thee;  Then 

i^    .    _    _    _    _  #■  -&-    _    _    _    .  n 
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on  -  ward  to      the      Bet  -  ter    Land,  Keep  me      close  to  Thee. 

Thou  my   foot  -  steps  lest  they  stray,  Keep  me      close  to  Thee, 

shad  -  ows  fall     and  storms  a  -   rise,  Keep  me      close  to  Thee. 

use      me    as     Thou  wilt,  each  hour,  Keep  me      close  to  Thee. 

-f2-  -      J 
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D.S.— On  -  ward,  up  -\vard,    all    the     way,     Keep    me      close 
Chorus. 


to     Thee. 
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D.S. 
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Keep  me, 

Keep    me,    keep    me, 


keep 


me, 
keep    me, 
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Say  -  iour,  close     to     Thee. 
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HE  NEVER  WILL  FORSAKE  ME. 


.Tf.ssf  P.  Tompkins. 

-g-i c— A- 


W.M.    .1.    KlKKl'ATKICK. 


"fl-g4       ,  jV-fL-| ftp*      [^    j^    J      j=t=f=~    N      N      |  fr 


1.  Je  -  BU8  IS  mine,  lie  never  wiU   forsake  me,  Je  -  sus  is  mine,  no 

2.  Je  -  sus  is  mine,  he  never  will  deeeive  me,  Je-sua  is  mine,  his 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  mine,  lie  never  will    desert  me,  Je  -  sus  is  mine,  no 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  mine,  he  never  will    reject  me,  Je  -  sus  is  mine,  his 
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e  -  vil  can  o'ertake    me;    I    seek  his   kindly  face,       I   trust  him  for  his 
words  shall  never  grieve  me  ;  I  know  his  love  is  true,  And  what  he  says,  he'll 
grief  can    ev  -  er  hurt    me  ;  For  on  his  throbbing  breast  I    can  most  sweetly 
blood  will  e'er  protect    me  ;  And  when  before  the  throne,  I  shall  not  stand  a- 
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grace, 
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he 
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will 
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nev-er  will  forsake    me,    No,   no,    no,     no     e  -  vil  can  o'ertake  me;  1  lis 
nev  -  er  will  deceive    me,    No,   no,    no,   his  words  shall  never  grieve  me  ;  I 
nev-er  will   de-sert   me,    No,   no,    no,     no  grief  can  ev  -  er  hurt  me;  For 
nev-er  will    re- ject    me,     No,   no,    no,  his  blood  will  e'er  protect  me  ;  And 
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HE  NEVER  WILL  FORSAKE  ME -Concluded.       117 


love  will  ev-  er  last,  Till  all  of  earth  is  past,  0    no,  he  never  will  forsake  me. 

know  his  love  is  true.  And  what  he  says,  he'll  do,  ()    no,  he  never  will  deceive  me. 

on  his  throbbing  breast  I  can  most  sweetly  rest,  0    no,  he  never  willde-sert  me. 

when  before  his  throne,  I  shall  not  stand  alone, No,  no,  he  never  will  re-ject   me. 
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NEARER,  STILL  NEARER 


C.  H.  M. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  close  to  thy  heart,  Draw  me,  my  Saviour,  so 
Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  noth-  ing  I  bring,  Naught  as  an  off' ring  to 
Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  Lord,  to  be  thine  Sin,  with  its  fol  -  lies,  I 
Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  while  life  shall  last,      Till    all   its  struggles  and 


% 


SfeiH^fc 


1 a=:jg— I 


e±s=f 


M—m. 


& 


i 


&> 


•Si — J      !~  — i — «-  -33 


4— I- 


££ 


-EJ 


F 


^ 


r** 


precious  thou  art; 
Je  -  sus  my  King; 
glad  -  ly  re  -  sign ; 
tri  -  als  are  past  ; 


Fold  me,  O  fold  me  close  to  thy  breast,  Shelter 
On  -  ly  my  sin  -  ful,  now  contrite  heart,  Grant  me 
All  of  its  pleasures,  pomp  and  its  pride,  Give  me 

Then  thro' e  -  ternity,    ev  -  er  I'll   be       Nearer, 
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safe  in  that  "  Haven  of  Rest,"  Shelter  me  safe  in  that  "  Haven  of  Rest. 

cleansing  thy  blood  (loth  impart,  Grant  me  the  cleansing  thy  blood  doth  imp 

Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  croci-  tied,    Give  me  but  Je-  sus,  my  Lord  cram-  fied. 

Saviour,  still  near-  er  to  thee,    Nearer,  my  Saviour,  still  nearer  to  thee. 
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118  JESUS,  I'LL  GO  THROUGH  WITH  THEE. 

(Dedicated  to  Rev.  C.  0.  McCollocli,  Central  Illinois  Conference.) 
Mrs.  E.  E.  Williams.  II.  L.  GiLMOTJ] 
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1.  I  have  made  my  choice  forev  -  or, 

2.  Tho'  the  gar  -  den  lies    be-  fore  me, 

3.  Tho'  the  earth  may  rock  and  tremble, 

4.  When  the  con-  flict  here   is    end  -  ed, 


I    will  walk  with  (  hrist  my  Lord, 
And  the  scornful  judgment    hall, 
Tho'  the  sun   may  hide  its  face, 
And  the  wea  -  ry    journey  done, 
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Naught  from  him  my  soul  can   sev  -  er,     While  I'm  trusting     in      his  word; 

Tho'  the  gloom  of  deep-  est  midnight       Set-  ties  round  me  like     a    pall  ; 

Tho'  my  foes     be  strong  and  ruthless,       Still    I     dare    to   trust  thy  grace  ; 
When  the  last  grim  foe    is    conquer' d,    And  the     fi  -  nal    vie-  t'ry  won  ; 
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I     the  lone  -  ly  way  have  tak-  en, 

Darkness  can     affright  me    nev-  er, 

Tho'  the  cross   my  path  o'  er-  shadow, 

When  the  pearl  -  y  gates  swing  o  -  pen 
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Hough  and  toilsome  tho'     it  be, 

From  thy  presence  shadows  flee, 

Thou  didst  bear  it  once  for  me, 

And   an  entrance   full  and  free 
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And  although  despised,  for-  sak  -  en. 
And  if  thou  wilt  guide  me  ev  -  er, 
And  whate'er  the  pain  or  per-  il, 
Shall  be  grant-  ed    to     the  vie  -  tors, 


v  r 

"  Je-  sus,  I'll  go  thro'  with  thee." 
"Je-  sus,  I'll  go  thro'  with  thee." 
"  Je-  sus,  I'll  go  thro'  with  thee." 
"  Je-  sus,  I'll  go  thro'  with  thee." 
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HE  IS  MINE. 
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L.  E.  J. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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I      will  sing     of     my  Sav-iour  who  hath  set  my  spir- it   free,     I  will 
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2.  He's   my  coin  -  fort     in     SOT-TOW,  tak-ing    all  my  cart'   a-  way,  In    the 

3.  I       was    out      in      the  des-ertwhen    I    heard  His  gen-tle  voice,  Saying, 

4.  By    His  blood   lie  redeemed  me  from  a       life  of  Bin  and  woe,  With  His 
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tell  of     His  mer  -  cy     for   His   love  saved  me ;     I      am    born     of  the 

hour  of  temp-ta-  tion  He's  my  help   and  stay  :  Though  my  path  lies    in 

Come  who-so-ev  -  er    will,   in      me      re-joice,"  Then  I    turned  from  the 

eve  He     is    guid-ing    me     as     on       I       go?   Ev-'ry      day    He    is 
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Spir  -  it      ev  -  er  more  His  child  to    be,  And    I    know  He  is  mine. 

darkness  yet    He  keeps  me  all  the  way,    So     I    know  He  is  mine. 

e-   vil,  and     I  made  the  Lord  my  choice,So     I    know  He  is  mine. 

with   me  and  doth  wondrous  mercy  show,  So     I    know  He  is  mine. 

know  that  _ 
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mine He     is 

hal  -  le-lu- jab! 
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he     is     mine, 
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gift    of   love    I  claim  Him,  And   I      know  He    is   mine,  know  He  is  mine. 
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WAITING  FOR  ME. 
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Duet. 


J.  Wesley  Hughes. 
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( )-  ver  the  rry-  -  tal  riv  - 
Fath-er  and  moth- or  wait  - 
Dear  lit-  tie  chil-  dren  wait 

Je-SUS,  my  Saviour,  wait 


er,  Loved  ones  are 
ing,   Free  from   a 

i  Hir- 
ing, 


<  lose  by    the 
Waiting   for 


waiting    for 

life         of 
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vou  and    for 
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gate; 

me  : 


(SEES 


i^J.   i.j  j  /  J~J^\J 


gN 


trifcz&s 


^ 


t 


Out  from  the  shin  -  ing    por  -    tals, 
Waiting    to     bid      me    wel  -  come, 
Looking   for  those  who  loved  them, 
Building     a    man  -  sion     for        us, 
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Beck  -  on  -  ing  hands    I  see. 

Waiting    to   greet    me  •  there. 

(  almly  they  watch  and  wait. 

( )  -  ver   the    jas  -  per  sea. 
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Yoi-  ces —  I       al-  most 
Soon     I  shall  croaa  the 

See  your  sweet  darlings, 
There  we  shall  see     his 
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Whisper- ing,  "Come  this     way; 

Stand  on   the    oth  -    er        shore 

Safe   in    the    bet  -   ter       home 

Vis-  ion     of    joy      an    -    told  ! 
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Come   to   this  land    of  beau  -   ty— 
Rest  with  my  dar  -  ling  loved  ones, 
Li-t,  they  are   call  -  in.ir.  filth  -  er, 
Ev  -  er  with  (  hrist  and  kin  -  dred, 


Home  of  e 
Safe  in  the 
Call-  ing  for 
Safe    in   that 
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-    ter    -  nal  day. 

ev     -  ermore. 

you  to  come, 

cit  -  y  of  gold. 
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WAITING  FOR  ME.-Concluded. 
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Waiting  lor  me,  yes,  waiting  for  me,  Loved  ones  in  glory,  waiting  lor   me  ; 
Last  z1.  Waiting  for  me,  yes,  waitingforme,    Jesos  my  Saviour,  waiting  for   me; 
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O-ver  the  crystal  river  I      see  Loved  ones,  in  glory,  waiting  for  ma 

O- ver  the  crystal  river   I      see      Jesus  my  Saviour,  waitingforme 
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1.  I   will  go,   I    cannot  stay  From  the  arms  of  love  away ;    ()  for  strength  of 

2.  Tho'I  long  have  tried  in  vain.  Tried  to  break  the  tempter9  a  chain,  Yet  to-night  I'll 

3.  I  am  lost,  and  yet  1  know  Earth  can  never  heal  my  woe  ;    I  will  rise  at 

4.  Something  whispers  in  my  soul,  Tho'  my  sins  like  mountains  roll,  Jesus'  blot  >d  will 

5.  [    o-  bev  the  Saviours  call.  Now  to  him  I  vield  mv  all.   At  his  feet,  where 


I    o-  bev  the  Saviour's  call.  Now  to  him  I  vield  my  all,   At  his  feet,  W 
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faith  to    say,        Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 

try     a  -  gain,      Je  -  sus,  help  thou  me. 

once  and   go,        Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 

make  me  whole,    Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 

oth-ers    fall,  There's  a  place  for  me. 
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Can    it    be,      O     can   it     be 
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There  is  hope  for  one  like  me  ?  I  will  go  with  this  my  plea,  Je- sus  died  for  me. 
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IN  HIS  KEEPING. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  When  the     ear  -   ly  morn-ing  break-ing.  Slum- her    from   my  eye  -  lids 

2.  Some     -     times  dark  clouds  hang  o'er  me    Not    one      step      I  see     be - 

3.  Gen   -  tie      ev   -    en- tide    is      near- ing,  Light  from  heav  -  en  dis  -  ap  - 
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shak-  ing,  Come  the  bless  -  ed  tho't  with  wak  -  ing,  I  am'  in  His 
fore  me;  Still  my  Sav- iour,  I  a  -  dore  Thee,  I  am  in  His 
pear  -  ing,   Still    the    bless- ed  tho't  so    cheer-  ing.       I      am      in    His 
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keep-  ing.  Day  ad  -  vane  -  es,    la-  bor  bring-ing,  Care, her    man-  tie  round  me 
keep- ing.     I     can  trust  His  hand  to  guide  me.'Neath  His  wings  he'll  safely 

keep- ing.  Now  night's  curtains  gather  round  me,  Yet  its      dan-gers  have  not 
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fling-ing,  Yet  midst     all    my  soul  keeps  sing-ing,  I  am  in  His  care, 

hide   me,  And     no     harm  can  e'er  be  -  tide    me,  I  am  in  His  care, 

found  me,   For    His      an  -  gel  guards  surround  me,  I  am  in  His  care. 
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Chorus. 


I     am      in      my  Father     keep-  ing,    I 


His  ten-  der    care. 

it. 
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Wheth-er    wak  -  Lng, whether     sleep-  ing,     I    am 


His     care. 
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Rev.  S.  W.  Cope. 


I  HAVE  A  HOME. 

WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK 
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|  soprano  and  Tenor  Duet  or  Quartet  and  Chorus.) 
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1.  I  have  a  home,    a   beauteous  home,My  Father's  house  in    heav  -en  ; 

2.  I  have  a  home,   no  more  to  roam,  Where  dearest  friends  ne'er  sev-er; 

3.  I  have  a  home,    ce  -  les- tial  dome,  With  songs  of  prais-es   ring- ing  ; 

4.  I  have  a  home,    0      sin  -ner  come,  No  weeping  there,  no,    nev-er; 
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A     man-sion  there  so  bright  and  fair,  Sweet  rest  through  Jesus  giv  -  en. 

A       life     a-bovewhere  all     is  love,  And    joy  and  peace  for  ev  -  er. 

Their    anthemssweetthey    oft     re-peat,  The  saints  with  an  -  gels  sing- ing 

Washed  in    the  blood    of  Christ  your  Lord,This  home  is  yours  for  ev  -  er. 
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Chorus. 
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O      that  bright  home !  that  lovely  home !  Life's  toils  and  sor-  rows     o  -  ver. 
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There  with  the  blest  in    peace-ful  rest!    Bright  home  beyond  the    riv-er! 
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ALL  THINGS. 


Burton  H.  Winslow. 
Moderate. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Bless-ingscometoall    men,  Blessings  rich   and  free;  Bless-ings  more  than 

2.  Sor-rowscometoall    men,  Sor-rowscome  to  you;    But     to  feel    our 

3.  Praise  the  Lord  for  all  things  Which  His  wisdom  sends !  Faith  may  see  in 
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we      can  count — Let  us  thankful  be!    "Ev  -  'ry  good  and  per  -  feet  gift 
ev  -  'ry  need,  Christ  was  tempted,  too.  "Per-  feet-  ed  though  suf-  fer-  ing," 
seem-ing  ills    What  His  love  intends:   He    who  shed  for    us    His  blood 
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Cometh  from  above,"  And  they  gladly  tes  -  ti  -  fy  Of  our  Father's  love. 
Says  His  ho  -  ly  word,  And  "the  ser-vant  can-not  be  Greater  than  His  Lord." 
Will  all  things  bestow, And  will  vict'ry  give    at  last     O  -  ver  ev  -  'ry  foe. 
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Bless-  ed,  bless-  ed      is    our  Lord's  design  !  He     is  near   in  joy    or  fear, 
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And   His  chil-dren  find      All  things,  all  things,from  our  Fa-ther's  hand, 
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ALL  THINGS.-Concluded. 
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Work      to  -  geth   -    er    for 
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our  good, 


By     His    wis- dora  planned. 
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NONE  CAN  HELP  LIKE  JESUS. 


May  Maurice. 
ft 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  In      the  dew    of    ear  -   ly    youth,  None   can  help  like  Je  -  sus, 

2.  In      the  mid-day  whirl    of    care,    None  can  help  like  Je  -  sus, 

3.  In      the    twilight's  fad- ing    glow,  None  can  help  like  Je  -  sus, 
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Seek  -  ing    aft  -  er    pearls  of  truth,  None  can  help  like 

When  you  heav  -  y      bur- dens  bear,  None  can  help  like 

When  your  strength  is  ebb  -  ing  slow,  None  can  help  like 


rvJF  "^ 
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Je  -  sus ; 
Je  -  sus ; 
Je     -    sus ; 
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He's  the  source  of  liv  -  ing  light,  He  will  guide  your  steps  a  -  riiiht, 
He  will  give  you  sweet-est  rest,  All  who  trust  in  Him  are  blest, 
He      will  shield  from  death's  alarms, Fold  vou  in     His    lov  -  ing  arms, 
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JESUS  SAVES  ME! 


J.  \V.  H. 


J.  Wesley  Hughes. 
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1.  T        will      tell      to      all      the  world,   Je  -  sus    saves       me,     Yes,  He 

2.  Thro'    the      din      of    earth  -  ly   strife     Je  -  sus    keeps      me,     Yes,  He 

3.  In       His    bless  -  ed   word    He    tells    how    He    loves       me —  Yes,  the 
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saves      me       from      my 


bless      His      name!      He    hath 


keeps     me         ev     -     er        near      His      bless    -   ed         side ;        In      the 
love       of      Christ     can       nev    -    er,        nev    -    er  die;         I      shall 
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purchased  my    sal-va-tion    on    the       cross   of   Cal  -  va  -  ry,     And  hath 

sun-light  of   His  presence    I      am       trust-ing  con-stant-ly,       In    the 

dwell  with  Him  in   heav-  en    sing-ing      praise  e-  ter-nal-ly,        I    shall 

I h       h 
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Chorus. 
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a  -  gain  !  "| 
a  -   bide!  \  Je 
nd    by.    J 


made  my  wounded   spir  -  it  whole  a  -  gain 
cleft  -  ed  Rock  of     A  -  ges      I 
see  Him  in    His  beau  -  ty     by  an 
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sus  saves    me,   Je  -  sus 
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'-lu  -  jah,   I'm    walk-ing     in   the " King's  high-way. 


COME,  0  BLESSED  SPIRIT. 


Rev.   C.   \V.   PITCHER. 


WM.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Come,  0  Blessed  Spir 

2.  Bless  -  ed,  Ho  -  ly  Spir 

3.  Love  in  all      its   full 

4.  Peace  to  keep  in     ?<>r 

5.  Come,  O,  Ijo-  ly    Spir 

wp  n  ft 


It 

it, 
ness, 

row, 
it, 


Ful  -  ly      to     my 

Give    Thy     rich- est 
Love    for    friends  and 
Peace    to      stay   in 
Give    this  "  per  -  feet 


heart, 
dower, 
foes, 
grief, 
peace, ' 


■rtti: 


E 


H — fc—£ 


m 


-3— y 1 % *■* ^-X—T-' ' 1 ' * m -^ 1 T 


Pour       a        tide      of  cleans  -  ing       Through  its      ev  -  ery        part. 


All  the  Sav  -  iour  prom  -  ised  ; 
Love  like  that  of  Je  -  bos, 
Peace  which  to  all  troub  -  les 
More     and     more  for  -   ev    -     er, 


Joy,    and    grace,  and  power. 

Love  that      o  -  ver    -  Bows  ! 

Speaks      a       sweet  re    -  lief. 

Till    earth  cares  shall  cease ; 
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fill, 
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siml  and  spir    -    it, 
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E-quip      to     do      Thy     will. 
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128  WE  SHALL  MEET  THEM. 

Edwin  V.  Adams.  J.  Wesley  Hughes. 


0  -  ver     on    the  oth  -  er    shore, 
0  -  ver     on    the  oth  -  er    side, 
Of  that  bless- ed  land     of    song: 


O  think    of    the  loved  ones  now 

We  shall  join  with  the  saints,  sing  re  - 
We  shall  see     our    Re-deem-  er     in 
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wait  -  ing        to     greet     us,  Where  the  faith  -  ful     part       no     more, 

demption's    glad     sto  -  ry,  With     our  loved  ones  there        a    -  bide, 

glo  -  ry         im  -  mor  -  tal,  Praise  Him  with    the  blood-  washed  throng. 
I 
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We  shall  meet  them  by  and    by, 
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We  shall  greet  them  by   and    by, 
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In     that    glo  -  rious  land     of    rest     we    shall    be      for  -  ev  -  er    blest, 
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On      our    Sav-  iour's  bo  -  sora  rest 


the  sweet      by 
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and  by. 
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IN  PERFECT  PEACE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Clarissa  H.  Spexceh. 


Etei3E3E3EH«3 
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1.  Tho' pass-ing  clouds  will  oft- en  rise      To     veil  the  beau- ty      of   the  skies, 
2.0      wrondrous  cross  to  which  I    flee  !  Therefrom  my  bur-dens    I    am  free; 

3.  Since  on  my  soul,  the  Lord  hath  smiled,  Thro'  saving  mer-  cy     rec  -  on-ciled, 

4.  Then  let  my  mind  on  Him  be  stayed,  My  Rock,  my  "  ver-y    pres-ent"  aid; 
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From  doubt  and  fear,    I      find  re-lease,  When  Je-sus  gives  me     perfect  peace. 

0  precious  blood  that  brings  me  "  nigh  !  "  My  Father  will  my   need  sup-ply. 
My    ma-ny  sins,   He  takes   a -way,  And  leads  me  in    His     ho  -  ly  way. 

1  know  His  voice,    I     hear  His  call,    I'll     fol-low  Him  whate'er  be- fall. 
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Chorus. 


In    per-fect  peace,  in  perfect  peace ;  The  winds  will  die,  the  storms  will  cease 
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The  shining  lights  still  more  increase,  While  Je-sus  gives  me    per-fect  peace. 
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130  HE  NEVER  WILL  TURN 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


ME  AWAY. 

WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  I        heard       of      a       Sav  -  iour  who 

2.  I've    proved    this  dear    Sav  -  iour     in 

3.  The       full  -    ness    of    bless  -  ing       is 


mmmmmm 


sought  for 
sun  and 
His       to 


the      lost,    Deep 
in    show'r,    In 
be  -  stow,    Then 
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riv    -    ere    He     ford  -  ed,    high    mount 

joys    bloom-ing    sura  -  raer,   and     griefs 

straight     to    the    Mas  -  ter      I'll       trust  - 
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ful    -    ly 


crossed,        To 
hour,  He 

go,  And 
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find       them,    to       save     them,  what  -    ev     -    er    the     cost,        To 
still  is       my       Ref  -    uge,      my       Rock     and  my  Tow'r       My 

ask         that    the     pow'r      of       His        Spir    -    it    He'll  show,       His 
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bring  them  from  dark- ness  to 
Com  -  fort  and  Strength  ev  -  'ry 
won  -  der  -  ful    grace  He'll    dis 
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day; 
day  ; 
play ; 


I  heard  of  this 
"What  -  ev  -  er  the 
And     when    these  short 
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Sav-  iour,  and  hum-  bly       I    came,      A    poor   guilt  -  y      sin  -  ner,  His 

troub- le,  what- ev  -  er     the    need,    I'll    lean     on   His    bos  -  om,  His 

pil- grim-age  days  shall  pass    by,       I'll  come     to    the    gates    of    the 


Copyright,  1898,  by  Wva.  J.  KirkDatrick. 


p 


HE  NEVER  WILL  TURN  ME  AWAY.-Concluded.    131 

-8 —  — N 1 S 


iri  j  j  is 


mer    -    ey 

prom  -  ise 

Cit    -     v 
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to  claim, 
I'll  plead, 
on       high ; 


And        now      I'm    re  -   joic  -  ing    thro' 
And        find      Him    a      Help  -  er,        a 
O  then     from  the     man-  sions    be  - 


3 


■*— ■— * — r-. — # »— — < — S^1— 3^5*- ' 


••   ■»    4-     J. 

faith     in    His  name,  He  nev  -  er  will  turn  me  a  -  way. 

Broth  -  er     in  -  deed,  He  nev  -  er  will  turn  me  a  -  way. 

vond    the   blue  skv,  He  nev  -  er  will  turn  me  a  -  wav. 


Chokus. 
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He      nev-er     will  turn    me      a    -    way, He  nev  -  er      will 

He       nev  -    er       will    turn    me    a  -  way,  He 
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turn  me      a 
nev  -  er      will 

-  way; I    a 

turn    me        a  -   way, 
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sked    Him  to     save    me,     He 
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free  -  ly    for -gave    me;  He     nev-er     will   turn    me      a    -    way. 
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DEARLY  I  LOVE  THEE. 


Ida  Reed. 


M.  Pauline  Gilmour. 
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1.  0      bless -ed    Sav-iour,      dear  -  ly       I    love  Thee,  Thou    art    so 

2.  0      bless  -  ed    Sav-iour,      Thy     lov  -  ing  kind-ness,     Nev  -   er-  more 

3.  0      bless -ed    Sav-iour,     Thou    art    so     gra-cious,   Deep     is     the 


won  -  drous  -  ly        pre-cious       to        me,      Thou      art    my   sun-shine, 
fails       me,    Thy    mer  -  cies       are      sure,     Thou      art    my    Help-er, 
peace    Thou  hast     giv  -  en         to       me,      Glad    -  ly       I    trust  Thee, 
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Light  of  my  pathway,  Ev  -  er  I  long  to  be  near-  er  to  Thee, 
strong  to  de- fend  me,  Strength  Thou  dost  give  me.all  tilings  to  en-dure. 
dear  -   ly      I    love  Thee,  Near  -  er    and  near-  er    to    Thee  would  I    be. 
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Chorus. 
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O       bless  -  ed    Sav  -  iour,    dear  -   lv 


love  Thee,  Thou,  my    Re 
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deem  -    er,     rav      Sav  -   iour      di  -  vine,      Dai 
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lv     I'll  trust  Thee, 
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DEARLY  I  LOVE  THEE.-Concluded, 


rest     in  Thy  shadow,      Thy   love  un-  fail  -  ing    a- hout.   me  doth  shine. 
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ALL  DAY  LONG. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  All  day  long  the  Say-  iour  stands.Stretching  forth  His  bleeding  hands, 

2.  All  day  long  the  Spir  -  it  pleads,    All    day  long  He      in  -  ter-cedes, 

3.  All  day  long  the  watchmen  cry,  "Turn,    O  turn,  why    will  ye    die?" 

4.  All  day  long  the    an  -  gels  wait,      At      the  bless-  ed      gos-  pel  gate, 
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Call  -  ing     "gen-  tly,  "Come  to  me,         I     have  suffered  once  for  thee." 

Yet  un  -   heeding,  oft      we  say,     "Go,    for  this  time,  go    thy  way." 

Sin  -  ner  come,  re  -  pent,    be-  lieve,      Now  e  -  ter  -  nal  life     re-  ceive. 

Glad  to     wing  the  news     to  heav'n,   One  more  wand'ring soul forgiv'n. 


Burdened  soul  op-pressed  with  sin,  Quick-  lv 


Sii^S 
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bid  Him  en  -  ter    in. 
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THE  HARVEST  IS  WHITE. 


L.  E.  J. 
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L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Look    up    and   be-hold  how  the  fields  spread  away — All    cov  -  ered  with 

2.  Look    up    and  be-hold  how  the    lab-'rers  are  few,  While  night  shades  are 

3.  Look    up    and  be-hold  there's  a  -  bun-dant  re-ward,  The  true    and  the 
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rip  -  en  -  ing  grain,  The  Mas-ter  is  call-  ing  for  reap- ers  to-day,  To 
read  -  y  to  fall;  The  Mas-ter  has  need  in  His  vineyard  for  you,  O 
faith-ful  shall  win  ;      So   take   up    the  sick -le   and  reap  for  the  Lord,  Bright 

fi-.r  r-'fir  * 


la  -  bor  o'er  hill-  side  and  plain.  ~) 

hearken,  take  heed  to   His  call.     >  The  harvest  is  white,  fast  falleth  the  night, 
sheaves  from  the  highway  of  sin.    J 
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The    day-light    is    fad  -  ing      a-  way. Ere      set-teth    the 

is      fad  -  iug       a  -  way, 
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sun,  there's  much  to  be  done,  Will  you  reap  for    the  Mas  -  ter     to  -  day  9 
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Henry  Ostrom.  W.  S.  Weeded. 
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1.    Hail!   boar  -  er    of   the  cross,  Thy  Mas 

L'.  Speak    not      of  bliss  nor    rest  Save  in 

3.  Tell,  thou  commissioned  one,  The  souls 

4.  Let     men  with  Christ  be  one,  Let  earth 
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Yea  speak    to   all     the    race — The 


ter's  summons  lieed ; 

Im-man-uel's  way, 

in  pride  and  strife, 

lit  heav-en's  plan 


mes  -  sage    is 


not    thine 
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The  mill  -  ions  suf  -    fer 

Nor  say,     the  soul      is 

That  he     who  seeks  the 

Nor  count  thy     la  -  bor 

Give  man     his    rov  -   al 


I 

loss,     Go     thou    sup-ply  their    need, 
blest  That  seeks  some  eas  -  y       way. 
Son       Is    called     to  lose  his       life, 
done 'Till    man  would  die  for      man. 
place  Wrapp'd  in    the  wounds  di  -  vine. 
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it,     Cross-  es    of  earth  are 


it,       High     is    the  call  -  ing     of     In  -  fin  -  ite 
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GATHER  WITH  THE  FAITHFUL. 


Tan  NY  J  .  i  Irosbt. 
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in    niv     sad  -  n ess,  Hope     in    my  tears ;  Now     let  thy    presence 


1.  Joy 

2.  Come  when  the  morn-  ing  Breaks  on  my  sight ;  Come   in    the  noon -tide, 
.'>.    Star     of    the   wea  -  ry,     Bise     on  my   way ;  Where  thon  art  lead-  ing, 
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Ban  -  i>h  all  my     fears.  Lo,       I    am  wait  -  ing,  Here     at  thy  throne  ; 

Love-ly,  calm  and  bright  ;    Come  when  the  davhcams  Gent  -  ly  have  flown  : 

Joy -fnl    I      o   -    bey.       When  o*er  life's  o  -  cean,  Storm  billows  foam ; 
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O     my  Redeem  -  er,  Leave  me  not   a-  lone. 

( )     my  Redeem  -  er,  Leave  me  not    a-  lone.    \  Wherever  I  may  go,  wher- 

O     my  Redeem  -  er,    Safe- ly  bear  me  home. 
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ev  -  er     I    may  be,      Thon  in  whom  I  trust,     O   still     abide  with  me  ; 
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Keep  this  heart  of  mine  and  hide  my  life  with  thine,  That  I  may  gather  with  the  faithful. 
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BAPTIZED  WITH  THE  HOLY  GHOST. 
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(Suggested  by  the  late  Dr.  Win.  Swindells'  sermon,  preached  at  Mountain 
C.  II.  M.  L:lko  1>ark  Camp  Meeting,  July  1896.)   \jus.  c.  II.  Morris. 
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1.   Do  you  seek  a  land  where  there  comes  no  night,  Blessed  Beulahland,  where  the 

'J.  Will  you  take  him  now  as  your  all   in     all,  Let  the  self  be  slain,  that  the 

."».    '  I'is  the  Canaan-land  for  our  weary  feet,  With  our  wand' rings  o'ar,  and  our 
4.     Yes,  we  gladly  come,  blessed  Lord,  to  thee,  From  the  carnal  mind  that  we 
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sun  shine  -  bright ;  \\  tare  we  walk  by  faith  and  not  by  sight,  Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost? 

pow'  r  may  fall  ?  Will  you  now  in  faith  for  the  blessing  call,  Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost? 

rest  complete;  Where  we  dwell  with  Christ  in  communion  sweet,  Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 

may  be  free  ;  And  we  look  in  faith,  for  we  long  to  be  Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 


I       I       I 
__„ — # — 0 — 0- 


m 


i — i     i     i  ii 


SseS3SeM 


^ 


tvrr 


J*—*—W-V—*~ 


4==t 


m 


Chore 

1       fe       s 


4 \- 


^W 


-*-r 


£> 


tr 


0  .    0 


5=^ 


wr 


• — *- 


^ 


Will  you  be  baptized  in  this  faith  "/...Baptized  with  the  Ho-  ly       Ghost? 
Lastv.  Yes,  I'll  be  baptized  in  this  faith,...  Baptized  with  the  Ho-  ly       Ghost 
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living  faith, 
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To  be  free  indeed,  'tis  the  pow'r  you  need,  Baptized  with  the  Holy  Giio.-t. 
To  be  free  indeed,  't;-  the  pow'r    I     need,  Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost 
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OVER  AND  OVER. 


B.  B. 


Allegretto 


Ballixoton  Booth. 
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1.0-     ver     and     o    -     ver       I     stood    up  -  on       the      shore 

2.  O    -     ver     and     o    -     ver     I've  heard  my  Sav-iour's   voice, 

3.  O    -     ver     and     o    -     ver      I'll   sing    this  glo  -  rious      song, 
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0  -  ver  and  o  -  ver  I  said  I  would  doubt  no  more ;  But 
O  -  ver  and  o  -  ver  He  said, "  make  me  your  choice;  Now 
O    -     ver     and      o     -     ver       Be  -  fore       the  gath'ring    throng;     How 
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as  the  sea  came  roll-  ing  in,  In  boundless  waves  that  cleanse  from  sin,  I 
face  the  waves  and  tread  the  sea,  Look  up  in  faith  and  fol  -  low  me  ; "  I 
o'er  my  heart  the  sea  prevailed,  And  how  his  love  has  nev  -  er  failed,  For 
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Chorus.  Allegro. 
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doubt  -  ed  their  sav    -    ing       pow 

answered, 'Til  prove  their   power 

ev  -  er    I'll    trust      his       pow 
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O-  ver  and 

O  -  ver   and       o  -  ver, 
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o        -        ver,  Like     a    might  -  y 

o-  ver  and  o-  ver, 
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sea, comes  the 

might-  v     sea,    There 
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the    love   of 
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W.  s.  W. 


YES,  HE  WILL. 


W.  S.  Wbbdbn. 


7  "    ^  *   ^  -#-  -*■  " '  w    w  m    '  w^m  "  ~  -9-  •* 

1.  A\  ill  Je  sua  hear  me  when  I  pray?  \  es,  ( )  yes,  lie  will  ;  And  bid  the  darkness 

2.  Will  Je- sua  come  and  speak  to  me?  Yes,  ()  yes,  he  will  ;  And  set  my  captive 
Will  Jesus  cleanse  m)  heart  from  sin?  Yes,  0  yes,  he  will ;  And  then  forev  -er 
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Chorus. 
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flee      a-way  ? 
Bpir  -  it  free? 
dwell  within? 

!^   1 
/.v>   ^ — J    J  • 
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Yes,    ()  yes    he     will 
Yes,   O  yes    he    will 
Yes,    ()  yes     he     will 
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Yes,  he  will,  < ) 
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yes,  he  will,  He  will 
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ev  -  er  near  abide  ;  Keep  my  many  needs  supplied  ?  Yes,  ( )  y^}  he      will. 

he  will. 
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4  Will  .Jous  then  supply  my  need? 

Yes,  < )  yes,  he  will  : 
My  soul  with  heav'nly  manna  feed1; 
Y'es,  <  >  yes,  he  will. 

5  Will  Jesus  till  me  with  his  power? 

Yes,  O  yes,  he  will  : 
When  I  approach  the  dying  hour: 
Y'es,  0  yes.  he  will. 


(>  Will  Jesus  give  mo  dying  praee? 
Yes,  ( )  yes,  he  will  ; 
Permit  me  then  to  see  his  face? 
Yes,  ( >  yes,  he  will. 

7   Will  Jesus  lead  me  up  the  way? 
Y<  b,  ( )  yes,  he  will  ; 
Throughout  the  land  of  endless  day^ 
Yes,  0  yes,  he  wiLL 
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140         HE  SHIELDS  FROM  THE  STORMS  OF  LIFE. 


E.  C.  Macartney. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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,     f  The  Saviour's  arms  are  opened  wide,  He  shields  from  the  storms  of  life  ;  \ 

\We   fear    no     ill  when  by  his  side,  lie  shields  from  the  storms  of  life.  J 

„    f  No  matter  where  his  hand  may  lead,  He  shields  from  the  storms  of  life  ;  \ 

'  \  His    lov-  ing  care  supplies  our  need,  He  shields  from  the  storms  of  life.  J 
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D.  S. — endless  song,  He  shields  from  the  storms  of  life. 


Chorus 


D.S. 


He  shields  from  the  storms  of  life,  He  shields  from  the  storms  of  life;  We'll  praise  him  with  an 
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3  Though  oft  our  steps  have  gone  astray 
He  shields  from  the  storms  of  life  ; 
He  brought  us  to  the  narrow  way, 
He  shields  from  the  storms  of  life. 


4  He  is  our  loving  Guide  and  Friend, 
He  shields  from  the  storms  of  life  ; 
He'll  safely  keep  us  to  the  end, 
He  shields  from  the  storms  of  life. 


E.  A.  Barnes 


BLESS  THE  LORD,  MY  SOUL. 

WM.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul,  As  the  Friend  who  died  for  thee  ;  And  bless  him 

2.  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul,  As  the  Rock  in  which  we  hide  ;  And  bless  him 

3.  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul,  As  the  Hope  so  sure  and  sweet ;  And  bless  him 

4.  O  bless  the  Lord,  mv  soul,   As  the  Guide  in  davs  to  come  ;  And  bless  him 
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for  the  saving  grace,  That  is  so  full  and  free, 
for  the  sense  of  peace,  A-  mid  the  surging  tide, 
for  the  lov-  ing  call  To  worship  at  his  teet. 
for  the  crown  of  life  In    thv     e-ternal  home. 

!■*■ 


Bless  the  Lord,       my  soul, 


Bless  the  Lord, 

-P-       H 
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BLESS  THE  LORD,  MY  SOUL.-Concluded.        141 


Bless  the  Lord,      my  soul  ;  And  all  t hat  is  within  me,  Bless  his  holy  name. 
Bless  the  Lord, 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  .Jr. 


NO,  NOT  ONE! 


Geo.  C.  IIigo. 
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No,  not  one  ! 
Xo,  not  one  ! 


no,  not  one ! 
no,  not  one  ! 


S? 


There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly     Je-  sus, 

No  friend  like  him  is     so  high  and   ho  -  ly, 

There's  not  an  hour  that  he    is     not  near  us,      No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one  ! 

I>id     ever  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him?  Xo,  not  one  !  no,  not  one  ! 

Was  e'er    a  gift  like  the   Saviour   giv-en?     Xo,  not  one  !  no,  not  one  ! 
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Fine. 
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Xone  else  could  heal  all  our  soul' s  dis-  eas  -  es,      No,  not  one  !  no, 

And    yet    no  friend  is     so  meek  and  low  -  ly,      No,  not  one  !  no, 

No  night  so  dark,  but  his  love  can  cheer  us,      No,  not  one  !  no, 

Or     sin  -  ner  find  that  he  would  not  take  him?  No,  not  one  !  no, 

Will     he     re-  fuse    us     a  home   in     heaven  ?    No,  not  one !  no, 


not  one  ! 
not  one  ! 
not  one  ! 
not  one  1 
not  one  ! 


D.  S. — There's  not  a  friend  like  the  lowly    Je-sus,      No,  not  one  !    no, 
Chorus. 
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not  one  ! 
D.S. 


-v 


*~* 


Jz±HL*=£9^^B 


Je-  sus  knows  all   about  our  struggles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day 


is  done 
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142  THERE'S  A  GATE  THAT'S  OPEN  WIDE. 

Ida  L.  Reed.  M.  Pauline  Gilmoue. 


1.  There's  a  gate  that  open  stands,  Night  and  day,  night  and  day,  In  that  holy, happy 

2.  There's  a  gate  that's  open  wide,  And  the  light, and  the  light, Streams  across  life' s  troubled 

3.  There' s  a  gate  that' s  open  wide,  Gold  en  gate,  golden  gate,  J  ust  beyond  death' s  river* 
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land,  O'er  the  way,  o'er  the  way.  All  who  will  may  en  -  ter    in,  Free  from 

tide,  Always  bright,  always  bright ;  E'er  il  -  lu-  minting  the  way    To  the 

side,  Where  a-  wait,  where  a  -  wait    Ma  -  ny  who  have  long   a-  go  Slipped  from 
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i?.  S. — And  throughout  an  end-  less  day,  With  the 
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sorrow,  free  from  sin,  Thro'  the  gate  so  bright  and  fair,  With  the  blood-washed  over  there. 

land  of  endless  day,  Leading  upward  to  that  shore,  Safe,  unfading  ever-more, 
love  and  life  below  ;  Where  with  welcome  now  await  At  the  open,  pearly  gate. 
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loved,  in  white  array,  Sing  the  song  of  joy  and  love,  In  that  happy  home  above. 


Chorus. 
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We  shall  meet,  some  hap  -  py      day,    O'er  the    flood,   o'er     the  flood, 
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Him  who  washed  our    sins       a  -   way,      In     his  blood,    in     his  blood  ; 
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LET  HIM  IN. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  AtchinsoN. 


£.  0.  Excell. 
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1.  There's  a   stranger     at    the  door, 

2.  O- pen  now  to  him  your  heart, 
\\.  Hear  you  now  his  lov- ing  voice*? 
4.  Now  ad-  niit  the  heavenly  Guest, 
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Let 
Lei 
Let 

Let  the  SaviOl 
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him  in, 
him  in, 
him  in, 
him     in, 

let  the  Saviour  in, 
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He  has  been  there  oft    be  -  fore, 

[f  you  wait    he    will    de-part. 

Now,  ()  now  make  him  your  choice, 

He  will  make  for  you      a    feast, 

M-      M.      .*-      -«.      Jr>  I 
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Let 
Let 

Let 
Let 

Let  the  Saviour  in 


him  in  ; 

him  in  ; 

him  in  ; 

him  in  ; 


let  the  Saviour  in 
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Let  liim  in  ere  he  is  gone,  Let  him  in  the  Ho  -  ly  One, 
Let  him  in,  lie  is  your  Friend,  He  your  soul  will  sure  de  -  fend, 
He  is  standing  at  the  door.  Joy  to  you  he  will  re  -  store, 
He  will  speak  your  sins   for  -  giv'n,  And  when  earth  ties  all    are    riven, 
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Jesus  Christ,  the  Father's  Son, 
He  will  keep  you  to     the    end, 
And  his  name  you  will    a  -  dore, 
He  will  take  vou  home  to  heav'n, 
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Let 
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Let  the  Saviour  in 
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let  the 
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Saviour  in, 
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MINE  EYES  BEHELD  THE  KING. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


(Solo  and  Chorus.) 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  Long  by    sin  my  eyes  were  hold  -   en, 

2.  It  was  Christ,  the  low-ly      Je    -     sus 

3.  How  my   load  of  cares  fell  from       me 

4.  Day  by    day  He  s  waiting  with       me 


Wea    -    ry  years  in  blindness 
Who    once  walked  in  Gal  -i  - 
How  my  doubts  and  fears  were 
Holds    my  hand  and  guides  my 
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en.       All     my 
sus    "Who  had 
ing,  With  His 
pers,  Words  of 
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spent ; 
lee, 

stilled, 
feet; 


Wast  -   ed    were  the  hours  all  gold 
Now     the    ris'n,  triumphant      Je 
And      that  rest  -  less  void  and  long 
•Ev    -    er      in      mv  ear    He  whis 
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life  on  pleas  -  ure 
thus  brought  sight  to 
pre  -   cious  love     was 


bent. 

me. 

filled. 
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com  -    fort  won  -  drous  sweet. 


Till 
Bright 
How 

Do 


one  came  in 
er  shone  the 
I       felt    my 

vou    won  -  der 


love  and 
sun      a  - 
sins    for  - 
I'm    re  - 
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mer  -  cy,  Touched  my     eyes    and   sight  did  bring; 

bove  me,  Sweet  -  er    seemed  the    birds  to  sing; 

giv  -  en,  Felt      new     life    with  -  in  me  spring ; 

joic  -  ing,  Won  -  der     that      I     shout  and  sing? 
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At 

All 

I 

For 


His  feet  I  fell  and  worshipped,   For  mine  eyes  beheld 

the  earth  took  on  new  bean-  ty,  When  mine  eyes  beheld 

became  an  heir  of   heav  -  en.  When  mine  eyes  beheld 

I'm  liv-ing  in  His    pres  -  ence,  And  I     still    behold 
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the  King, 
the  King, 
the  King, 
the  King. 
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For  mine  eyes be- held  the  King, For  mine 

When  mine  eyes be- held  the  King, When  mine 

When  mine  eyes be- held  the  King, When  mine 

And    I       sdll be-hold  the  King, And    I 
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For    mine  eyes  be  -  held 

When  mine  eyes  be  -  held 

When  mine  eyes  be  -  held 

And       I     still  be  -  hold 


the  King,  be  -  held  the  Kiug, 

the  King,  be  -  held  the  King, 

the  King,  be  -  held  the  King, 

the  King,  be  -  hold  the  King, 
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eyes be-held  the  King  ; At  His  feet I 

eyes be-held  the  King  ; All  the  earth took 

eyes be-held  the  King  ; I      be  -  came an 

still behold  the  King; For  I'm  liv        -        -     ing 
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For  mine  eyes  be  -  held  the  King,  be-held  tlie  King  ; 

When  mine  eyes  be  -  held  the  King,  be-held  the  King; 

When  mine  eyes  be  -  held  the  King,  be-held  the  King  ; 

And      I     still   be-hold  the  King,  be-hold  the  King  ; 


At 

His    feet    I 

All 

the  earth  took 

1 

be  -  came  an 

For 

I'm    liv  -  ing 

fell  and  wor  -  shipped,  For    mine  eyes 

on   new  bean    -    ty,     When  mine  eyes 

heir    of  heav    -    en,    When  mine  eyes 

in    His  pres  -    ence,     And      I       still 
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be  -  held  the  King, 

be  -  held  the  King, 

be  -  held  the  King, 

be  -  hold  the  King. 
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Kkv.  EL  J.  Zelley. 

Cbo.  bj  H.  L.  Q. 


HE  BROUGHT  ME  OUT. 

(Psalm  40:   1-8.) 


H.   L.   GlLMOUR 
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I  b  I, 

My  heart  was  distressed  'neath  Jehovah's  dread  frown,  And  low  in  the 
He  placed  me  up  -  on  the  strong  Rock  by  his  side,  My  steps  were  es- 
He  gave  me  a  song,  '  twas  a  new  song  of  praise,  By  day  and  by 
I'll  sing  of  his  won  -  der- ful  mer  -  cy  to  me,  I'll  praise  him  till 
I'll     tell      of   the  pit,  with   its  gloom  and  despair,    F 11  praise  the  dear 
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pit   where  my  sins  dragged  me  down  ;    I    cried     to    the  Lord  from  the 
tablished   and  here    I'll     a  -  bide ;     No    dan-  ger 
night    its  sweet  notes     I     will  raise  ;    My  heart's    o  ■ 
all     men   his  good  -  ness  shall  see  ;      I'  11    sing      of 
Fa  -  ther,  who  answered   my  prayer  ;  I'll  sing     my   new  song 
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fall 

flow 
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ing  while 
ing,  I'm 
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the  glad 
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deep,  mir  -  y  clay,  Who  ten  -  der-  ly  brought  me  out 
here      I     remain,     But  stand  by     his  grace  un  -  til 
hap  -  py  and  free,   I'll  praise  my    Redeem-  er,  who 

home  and   abroad,    Till    ma  -  ny  shall  hear  the  truth 
sto  -  ry     of  love,  Then  join    in    the    cho-  rus  with 
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to  gold  -  en  day. 
the  crown  1  gain. 
lias  res-  cued  me. 
and  trust  in  God. 
the  saints  a  -  bove. 
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He  brought  me  out  of  the  mir-  v    clay,    He  set  mv  feet  on  the  Rock  to  stav  ; 
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HE  BROUGHT  ME  OUT.-Concluded. 
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He  puts  a  song  in  niv  soul    to  -  day,     A  song  of  praise,  lialle  -  lu  -   jali. 
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JOHN  iii:  16. 
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1    f    I      love      to       tell      the     sto    -    ry,       How  Christ,  the    King     of 
"  \  For     sin  -  ners     he        re-  ceives  them,     His  blood   was    shed      to 
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D.  C. — You     say,  '  'How    do         I     know     it  ?' '  — John     iii  :    six  -  teen    will 
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Glo  -  ry,       Left  heav'  n    a  -  bove     to     come   and      res  -  cue      me :  \ 
save    them —   So       Je  -   sus     died     for      sin  -  ners    just     like       me.  J 
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Chorus. 


That     big   word  "who  -  so    -   ev 


er"    just  means    me. 
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Yes,    yes,     ves 
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yes  !       Je-  sus  died  to     set  poor  sinners    free  ; 
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2  So  now  I'll  try  to  please  him,  3  Then,  brother,  won't  you  love  him? 
My  life  I'll  give  to  serve  him  ;  And,  sister,  won't  you  trust  him? 

His  true  and  faithful  servant  I  will  be  :  '  I  know  he  died  for  you  as  well  as  me  : 
And  when  called  home  to  glory,  We  need  (Mir  -ins  forgiven, 

I'll  sing  the  good  old  story.  Thai  we  may  go  to  heaven,  [me. 

That  Jesus  died  for  sinners  just  like  me.  To  live  with  Christ,  who  died  for  you  and 
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WHEN  WE  ALL  GET  TO  HEAVEN. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  Sing  the  wondrous   love    of  Je-  sus,  Sing  his     mer  -  cv   ;uul  bis  grace 

2.  While  we  walk  the     pilgrim  pathway,  Clouds  will    o-  verspread  the  sky  ; 

3.  Let    us,  then,  be     true   and  faithful,  Trusting,  serv- ing   ev-'ry  day; 

4.  Onward     to     the   prize   be-  fore  us  !  Soon  his    beau  -  ty  we'  11  be-  hold  ; 
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In   the  mansions,  bright  and  blessed,  He'  11  prepare  for  us   a  place. 
But  when  trav'  ling  days  are     o  -  ver,  Not     a   shadow,  not  a  sigh. 
Just  one  glimpse  of  him    in     glo  -  ry  Will  the  toils  of  life  re-  pay. 
Soon  the  pearl  -  y   gates  will     open,  AVe  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold. 

for  us     a  place 
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When  we  all  get  to  heaven,  What  a  day  of  rejoicing  that  will  be  ! 

When  we  all  What  a  dav     of  rejoicing  that  will  be 
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When  we  all  see    Jesus,  We'  11  sing  and  shout  the  victory 

When  we  all  and    shout  the  victo-ry. 
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J.  W.  H. 


W^^ 


SAVIOUR,  I  AM  COMING  HOME.  149 

J.  Wesley  Hughes. 
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had  wan-dered  far  from  Je  -  sus,      On      the  mountains, 

2.  I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and    sin-  fill;    Earth  -  ly  treas-ures 

3.  All         my  guilt     I  come  con  -  fess  -  ing,      All      my  griefs  to 

4.  Thou     hast  died    for  me,  my    Sav  -  iour,    For     my      sin   Thou 

5.  "When   this  inor  -  tal  life  is        o   -   ver    When  the      toils    of 
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sad  and     lone,  But         I      heard    the     spir 

I  have    none,  But         I      know  Thou    wilt 

Thee  make  known,  Thou    hast    pur -chased   my 

did'st        a    -    tone.  Won  -drous  thought;  0      love 

earth  are     done,  Let        me      rest     with  Thee, 
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it  call  -  ing: 
re-  ceive  me, 
re-demp-tion, 
so  boundless ! 
my  Sav  -  iour, 


Sav  -  iour  now    I'm  com  -  ing  home.\ 

Sav  -  iour,  I        am  com  -  ing  home./ 

Sav  -  iour,  I        am  com  -  ing  home.)   Sav -iour,    I     am  com -ing 

Sav  -  iour,  I        am  com  -  ing  home.i 

In       that  blest,    e    -  ter  -  nal  home.' 
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home;  Full      of     sin  and  wounded      sore, Let     me 

to     Thee,  wound-ed  sore, 
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lean  up  -  on   Thy    bo  -  som,        I       will  leave  Thee  nev  -  er-more. 
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150  ABIDING  AND  CONFIDING. 

Rev.  A.  B.  Simpson.  Rev.  L.  L.  Pickett. 
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1.      1  have  learned  the  wondrous  secret 


(  M"  a  -  hid  -  in^    in    the  Lord 

2.  I     am   (Tu  -  ci- fied  with  Je- sus,    Ami  he   lives  ana  dwells  in  me, 

3.  All   my  cares     I   cast   up  -  on  him,   And  he  bears  them  all      a-  way  ; 
4    For  my  words    1    take-  his   wisdom,    For  my  works  his   Spirit's  power, 
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I  have  found  the  strength  and  sweetness  Of      eon-  lid-  ing     in    his  Word  ; 

I  have  ceased  from  all  my  struggling,  'Tis  no  long- er  I,  but  he; 
All  my  tears  and  griefs  i  tell  him.  All  my  needs  from  day  to  day. 
For  my  ways  his  gracious  Presence  Guards  and  guides  me  ev- 'ry  hour. 
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1    have  tast  -  ed  life's  pure  fountain,     I     am    trust- ing    in      his  blood, 
All   my   will      is  yield  -  ed    to   him,    And  his    gpir  -  it  reigns  with-  in, 
All    my  strength  1  draw  from  Je  -  sus.       By    his  breath    I     live  and  move  ; 
Of    rav  heart     he     is     the  Por-tion,     Of  my    joy     the  ceaseless  Spring ; 
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I  have  lost  my- self  in  Je-sus,  I  am  sink- ing  in  -  to  God. 
And  his  precious  blood  each  moment  Keeps  me  cleans' d  and  free  from  sin. 
E'en  his  ve  -  ry  mind  he  gives  me,  And  his  faith,  and  life,  and  love. 
Sav-  iour,  Sane  -  ti  -  fi  -  er,  Keep-  er,    Glorious  Lord  and  com  -  ing  King. 
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I'm      a  -  bid-  big   in     the   Lord,  And  con- 

I'm      ;i  -  bid    ing  in    the  Lord,      I'm     a-  bid- ing  in  the  Lord,  And  con- 
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ABIDING  AND  CONFIDING.-Concluded. 
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fid-         -         -        ing  in    li is  Word,  And  I'm     hid- 

fiding    in  his  Word,  And  con- tiding  in  his  "Word,  And  Tni  hiding,  Bafely 
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ing,  safely    hid-      -      -      ing, 
hiding,    1    am    hiding,  safely    hiding, 


In  the  bos  -  om    of    his   love. 


MY  JESUS,  I  LOVE  THEE. 
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Gordon. 
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1.  My      Je  -  sus, 

2.  I      love  thee, 

3.  I  will  love  thee 

4.  In      mansions 
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I 

be- 
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love  thee,  I  know 

cause  thou  hast  first 

life,     I   will  love 

glo  -  rv  and  end  - 

thou 
lov- 

thee 
less 

art  mine, 
ed    me, 
in  death, 
de-  light, 

For  thee    all    the 

And  purchased  my 

And  praise  thee  as 

I'll    ev  -  er      a- 
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fol  -  lies    of     sin        I 
par -don    on     Cal  -  va- 
long     as   thou  lend  -  est 
dore  thee    in    heav  -  en 
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re  -  sign  ;  My     gracious    Re  -  deem  -  er, 

ry's  tree;      f     love  thee  for  wear  -  ing 

me  breath  ;  And  say  when  the  death-  dew 

-M  bright;  I'll  sing  with  the  glit  -  ter 
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Bay-  ionr  art  thon,  If 

thorns  on  thy  brow.  It' 

cold    on  my  brow.  If 

crown  on  my  brow,  If 
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ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je-  sus,  'tis  now. 

ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je-  sua,  'tis  now. 
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FOREVER  HERE. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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I    heard   a   Yoice,      a      trusting  voice,  And      ( ) 
I      saw     a      pil  -  grim  bent  with  age,    His     face 
()      hap-  py    they    who  know  the  power  Of  God's 
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weet  and  clear 
joy   was  bright  ; 
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It  sang,  a  -  mid  the  gen  -  tie  breeze, 
His  feet  had  al-  most  reached  the  shore 
And     see,    by  faith,     be-  yond  the  clouds, 
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A     song 
Where  faith 
The    cit    - 


I  love  to  hear, 
is  lost  in  sight, 
v    built     a  -  hove. 
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The  flowers  had  closed  their  dew-  y    leaves, 

He    lift  -  ed     up       his  trembling  voice, 

Though  earthly  hopes,   like    autumn   leaves, 
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I  watched 
May    fade, 


of  day  had  fled, 
his  radiant  eye ; 
and   fall      a  -  wav  ; 
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And  yet  that  voice  kept  sing-  ing  still, 
Then  asked  him  where  his  rest-  ing  place, 
There  trusting  hearts  keep  singing    still, 


And 
And 
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this 


And    these 


the  words  it  said 
was  his  re  -  ply 
the  words  tliev  sav 
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Tune,  Avon. 
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For  -  ev  -    er    here   mv      rest   shall    be,  Close    to 
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thy   bleed  -  ing   side  ; 
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FOREVER  HERE.-Concluded 
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This    all      my   hope,  and    all      mv    plea.  Tor       me     the      Saviour  died. 
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HOW  CAN  I  HELP  BUT  LOVE  HIM? 

L  E.  Jones. 
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1.  How  can         I     help  hut  love  him.  Who  hath  freed  my  soul  from    sin? 

2.  How  can        1    help  hut  love   hini?  Willing  hands   to    him      1    bring; 

3.  How  can        I     help  hut   love   him?  For    in     him     mv    life      is    ble^t  ; 
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How      can        I    cease    to  praise  him,  Since  he  died  my  soul    to     win? 

1    will    do      his     bidding  glad  -  ly,    And  by    service  crown  him  King. 

Though  life's  shadows  gath-  er  'round  me,   Yet  he  gives,  me  peace  and  rest. 
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Oh,      I      can- not  help  but  love  him,      I      can-not  help  hut    love  him, 
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I    cannot  help  hut  love  him,  Since  he  Hrsl  Loved  me;  :      first  loved    me. 
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HE  FIRST  LOVED  ME. 


Fanny  J. 
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Crosby. 

N         IS         ^ 

N \- 

k 

Geo.  T.  Kibkpatbici 

h 

fp;  5 — 1*~ 

-iv     J       J    ~* • 

—4- 

# 

i  I  ;  j— 

1 

X?      4-      J 

^         9,           1 

j 

*j       4  -%-  v   -+  -+    w    ' 

1.    I     love    the  name    of       •!»•  -  BOB, 
'2.    I     love    the  name    of      Je  -  BOS, 
3.  I    love    the  name    of      Je  -  bos, 

#  •  •  *  +  \-. 

The    precious  Lamb  of  (rod  ; 
Mv      all  -  a  -  ton  -  ing  Lord  ; 
My     Ad  -  v«»-  cate    on  high  ; 
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me  the  path  of     sor-row    His  wea-ry  feet  have  trod.  He  purchased  my  re- 
hallow   ev-'rv     promise    He  gives  me  in  his  Word.  The  light  of  his  sal- 
know  his  blessed   welcome  Will  greet  me  bv  and   bv.   When  sorrow,  toil  and 
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demption,  He  took  ray   sins     a  -  way  ;  And  thro'  his  great  and  wondrous  love 

va-  tion      Is  shin-  ing  forth   to  -  day,  And,  thro1  the  grace  that  saves  me  now, 

weeping,  Like  shadows,  pass  a -way,     In  songs  of    end- less  jov  and  praise 
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Chorus. 
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My  peaceful  heart  can  say,  ]  "I  love  him, because  he  first  loved  me  ; 

My  trusting  heart  can  say,  V 
My  raptured  heart  shall  say,  J  "I  love  him,  oh,  I  love  him,  because  he  first  loved  me  ; 
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I  love  him,  for  he  died  to  make  me  free  ; O    he  died  on  Cal-va-  rv, 

to  make  me  free  ; 
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Shed  hi>  blood  tor  von  and  me,   Oh,    I    love  him,  because    lie  first  loved  inc.  ' 
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DIE  TO  THE  WORLD. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


H.  L.  GlLMOT'R. 
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world,  to  Je  -  sus  live,  Turn  from  thine  idols     a   -  way; 

world,  to  self     and  sin,  Come  in- to  love's  ho- ly  light; 

world,  its  self  -  ish  pride   Ru-  in  will  bring  to  thy  soul  ; 

world,  to  Je  -  sus  live,  Blessings  will  come  unto  thee  ; 
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lie    will  receive  thee,  he'll  forgive,     O  yield  to  his  pleading  to   -  day. 

Je  •  sus  will  reign  thy  heart  within,  Trust  him  and  all  else  will  be  right. 

Live    to  the  Lord,  who  for   thee  died,    O    let  him  thy  spir-  it  con-  trol. 

Par- don  and  peace  to  thee  he'll  give,  And  mercies  o'erflowing  so      free. 
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D.  S. — Turn  from  thine  idols,  on  him  believe,  Surren-  der  thine  all  to  the     King. 


Chorus. 
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Die     to  the  world,  to     Je-  bus  live,  Life's  pur -est   treasures     bring; 
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IN  A  LITTLE  WHILE. 


Rev.    V.    (   .    M  IRT1N. 


W.  8.  Wkkdkn. 
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1.  My    pain     and    sor-  rows  will    be        o    -    ver,  In  a  lit  -  tie  while; 

2.  The  storm    of     bat- tie    will    be     end  -   ed,  In  a  Jit  -  tie  while; 

3.  The  storm  -y     voy-  age   will    be       o    -    ver,  In  a  lit  -  tie  while; 
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sin    and  shame  the  blood'  will  cov  -   er,  In  a  lit  -  tie 

praise    all    voi  -  ces  will    be   blend  -  ed,  In  a  lit  -  tie 

God  shall  welcome  home  his    lov   -    er,  In  a  lit  -  tie 
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while, 
while, 
while. 


1 1 


m 


Hilt 


My  soul  shall  en-  ter  with  the   blest.  Where  neither  sin  nor  grief  molest  ; 
From  off    the  wea-  ry   bat-  tie  -  held,  Where  he  my  Buckler  is  and  Shield, 
The  waves  mav  break  around  me  here,      I     will  their  fu-  rv  nev-er   fear, 
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My    wea-  ry  heart  shall  have  its  rest,  In    just      a     lit  -  tie     while. 

I'll  come  and  find  my  wounds  all  healed,        In    just      a     lit  -  tie     while. 
For    they  shall  wholly    dis-  ap  -  pear.  In    just      a      lit  -  tie     while. 
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Jennie  Wilsoi 


F.   S.   SHF.rARD. 
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1.  To  the   shadow   of  the  cross  O  Saviour,  now  I    flee,    From  the  dangers 

2.  In  the  shadow  of  the  cross,  O  Let  the  peace  divine    Earth  can  nev- er 

3.  In  the  shadow  of  the  cross,  ()  let  me  humbly  learn     All   the   Lessons 

4.  In  the  shadow  of  the  cross,  O  help  me  con  -  secrate     All     I    am  to 
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all     a-  round  me  ;   Let  me  find   a    ref-uge  here  Becnre  from  ev-'ry  harm. 
give  en-  fold    me;  Sweetly  resting  here  in  faith  while  thy  constraining  love 
thou  would' st  teach  me;  From  the  world's  alluring  sounds  enable  me   to   turn, 
thee  for  -  ev  -    er  ;     In   thy  service  let  me  work  or  at    thy  bidding  wait. 


\^r* 


Freed  from  sinful  chains  that  bound  me. 
Doth    in    sa-  cred  keep-  ing   hold 
So    thy  gen-  tie  voice  can  reach 

Knowing  thou  wilt  leave  me  nev  -   er. 
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aviour,  let  me  dwell,     In     a-  toning  blood  con- fid-  ing  ;    0  thou  Lamb  of 
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(  al-  vary,  keep  me  near  to  thee,    In  the  shadow  of  the  CTOSB  a-  bid-  iiii,r. 
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158       WHEN  SHALL  I  SEE  MY  MOTHER'S  FACE? 

(Inspired  by  my  mother.)  C.  Austin   Miles. 


C.  A.  M. 
Solo 
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1.  Though  man  -  y,    man-  y  years  may  pass      a  -  way,    Life's  changes     so 

2.  Her   face      I      nev-  er,    nev-  er    can      for  -  get,     Her  voice    in     my 

3.  And  when  they  gent-  ly    laid  her    in      the   tomb      To   rest     till    the 
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many  may  take  place,  One  vis-  ion    hovers  o'er  me  ev  -  'ry  day  ;  'Tis  the 
dreams  I  oft-  en  hear  ;    Its  sweet  tones  linger,  linger  with  me    yet,        As 
resurrection  day,  A  sweet  voice  whispered,  whispered  thro'  the  gloom,  "And 
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mem'ry  of  my  dear  old  mother's  face.  It  shines  as     a     beacon      to 

when  she  taught  my  lips  to  form  a  prayer.   The  mem'ry  of  my  moth   -  er 
God  himself  shall  wipe  all  tears  a  -  way."     And  soon  I  shall  meet  her,    in 
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light  my  way  to  ( 'od,  It  soothes  me  in  every  hour  of  pain  ;  Has  cheered  the 

is     to   me    as  dear  As  aught  else  on  earth  can  ever  be,    And  while  I'm 
yonder  home  so  fair,  "Where  naught  comes  of  sorrow,  toil  nor  pain  ;  I  know  she's 
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weary,  wearv  path  1  ve  trod,  But  when  shall  I  see  her  lace  a- gain? 
sad-  ly,  sad- ly  wait-  ing  here,  I  wonder  when  that  loving  face  I'll  sec. 
waiting,  waiting  for   me  there,  And  then  I  shall  see  her  face     a- gain. 
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Oh,  when  shall  I  see  my  mother' 
Zaj/  z\  Yes,  then  I  shall  see  my  mother' 


s  face?  Oh,  when  shall  I  see  my  mother's  face? 
s  face.  Yes,  then  I  shall  see  mv  mother's  face  ; 
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When  shall  I  clasp  that  dear  old  hand 
Then  I  shall  clasp  that  dear  old  hand 
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again,  And  feel  once  more  that  fond  embrace  ? 
again,  And  feel  once  more  that  fond  embrace. 
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THE  SINNER 

W.  H.  M.,  by  per. 


INVITED."    6s,  7s. 

Arr.  by  Rev.  W.  H.  McDonald. 

Fine.  .  n  ~ 


Sinner,  come,  will  you  go 

To  the  highlands  of  heaven  ? 
"Where  the  storms  never  blow, 

And  the  long  summer's  given  : 
"Where  the  bright,  blooming  flow'rs 

Are  their  odors  emitting, 
And  the  leaves  of  the  bow'rs 

In  the  breezes  are  flitting. 

"Where  the  saints  robed  in  white — 
Cleansed  in  life's  flowing  fountain, 

Shining  beauteous  and  bright, 
Thev  inhabit  the  mountain  : 


"Where  no  sin,  nor  dismay, 
Neither  trouble,  nor  sorrow, 

"Will  be  felt  for  a  day. 

Nor  be  feared  for  the  morrow. 

He's  prepared  thee  a  home — 

Sinner,  canst  thou  believe  it  ? 
And  invites  thee  to  come — 

Sinner,  wilt  thou  receive  it  ? 
O  come,  sinner,  oome  I 

For  the  tide  is  receding, 
And  the  Saviour  will  soon 

And  forever  cease  pleading. 
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HE  IS  CALLING. 
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1.  In  the  path  that  you  are  treading  tliere  ia  danger,  there  is  death,  There  are 

2.  I  lave  %  ou  wander  d  on  in  darkness  ?  <  I  how  dis-  mal    is   the  night,  There  is 

3.  Hear  the  loving  voice  of  mercv,   sweetly  call-  ing  now  to  thee,    Gently 
. . ^ - ~ _h      v      s      v 
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pitfalls  just  ahead  you  cannot  see  ;  Hear  the  voice  of  Christ  the  Saviour,  as  he 
danger  at  each  step  that  lies  before  ;    But   if    you  will  on-  ly  listen,  take  the 
pleading,  oh,  how  tender  is  the  voice  ;  Sav  then*  to  the  blessed  Spir-  it,  "I  thv 
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sweetly,  gently  Baith,  "  Come. ye  wand  ring  ones  and  weary, come  to  me." 
path  that  leads  to  lieht.  You  may  live  with  the  dear  Saviour  ever-  more, 
fol  -  lower  will  be, ' '  And  tli£  path  that  thou  hast  plann'  d  shall  be  my  choice. 
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D.S. — now  to  him  your  heart, While  he's  calling, gently  calling,  "come  to  me"  ("come  to  ne"). 
Chorus. 
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lie  is    call       -        ing.      he   is    call       -        ing,     He   is   calling,  gently 
Calling.  he  is  calling,  calling,  he  is  calling, 
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calling, ' '  come  to  me;  " Lest  his  Spirit  should  depart,     o-  pen 

"come  to  me ;" 

s>        fv     N     ^       S 


Copyright.  1*0?.  Y.j  VTm   J   Kirkpmtrict 


I  SHALL  BE  SATISFIED. 
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J.  N.  GORTNKR. 


T.  W.  Stewart. 


1.  When  from  the  scones  of  earth  I      rise  With  Christ, my  Saviour,  to      a  -  bide, 

2.  I         Bhall  be-hold  my  Saviour's  face,    II  ~  lumined  with  the  light  of    day, 

3.  There  I  shall  see  the  fa  -  ces  fair,  Of  ma-ny  loved  ones  who  have  left 
t  -  n  1  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold,  And  lis- ten  to  the  an-gel's  song, 
5.  I'll        join  the  songs  of  praise  and  sing    Of  Him  who  once  was  cru-ci-hed, 
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Be-yond  the  clouds,  be- yond  the  skies,  I    shall  be  sat  -  is  -    fied. 

And*   I    shall  rest    in       His  em-brace,  Far  from  earth's  cares  a- way. 

This  world  of   sin,   this     vale  of    care,  Of  whom  I've  been  be  -  reft. 

While  glo  -  ry  shall    to        me    un  -  fold  Thro'  all   the    a  -  ges    long. 

And     in    the  pres-ence      of    my  King  I     shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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And    in    the  pres-ence    of    the    King 
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I    shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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MY  RESTING  PLACE. 
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1.  My  soul  has  found  a  rating  place,  0  blessed  be  the  Lord.  I  know  that  he  has 

2.  My  soul  has  found  a  hiding  place,  hosanna  to  his  name.  He  holds  me  in  the 

3.  I  have  a  home  in  paradise,  a  mansion  bright  and  fair.  Where  flowers  bloom  and 
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heard  and  answered  prayer  :  My  feet  are  on  the  sol  -  id  Rock  that 
hoi-  low  of  his  hand  :  Though  storms  may  come,  I  fear  them  not,  nor 
-  r-  row  comes  no       more  :        There    I  shall  meet  the  friends  I  love,  with 
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nothing  can  remove.   He  maketh  me    to  dwell  in  safe-ty      there- 

wUl     I     be  dismayed.  But  look  a-  way   to    Eden's  peaceful    land. 

all  the  ransomed  throng,  And  shout  the  praise  of  him  whom  I  adore. 
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MY  RESTING  PLACE.-Concluded 
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Glo  -   ry,  glo-iy    to    Je    -     bob,    his  smile 
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And     the  arms  of     his   mer 
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SOMETIMES  A  LIGHT  SURPRISES. 


William  Cowper. 
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,     f  Sometimes     a    light  sur  -  pris 
\      It        is     the  Lord  who   ris 
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The  Christian  while  he  sings  ;  \ 
With    healing     in     his  wings;  J 
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D.C. — A      sea -son     of  clear  shin  -  ing,       To     cheer    it      af  -  ter    rain. 
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When  comforts   are     de 


t=X 


clin  -    ing,       He  grants  the  sonl     a  -  gain 
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It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  he  will  bear  us  through  ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clothe  his  people  too  : 
Beneath  the  sp reading  heavens 

No  creature  bat  is  fed  ; 
And  he  who  \'wd<  the  ravens 

Will  give  his  children  bread. 


In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new  : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  Bay, 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 


164  n-L  GO  WHERE  YOU  WANT  ME  TO  GO. 

Mary  Brown.  "  CONSEOBATION."        Carrie  E.  Rounseeeia. 

Andante 
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i.       It     may  not    W    en  the  mountain's  height,  Or     o  -  ver  the  storm- y       sea; 

2.  Per  -  haps    to-day  there  are    lov-ing  words  Which  Je  -  sus  would  have  me  speak — 

3.  There's  sure-ly  somewhere  a     low  -  ly  place,    In  earth's  harvest  fields  so      wide — 
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It   may     not  be     at   the     bat  -  tie's  front   My  Lord  will  have  need     of       me; 
There  may     be  now    in   the  paths    of    sin   Some  wand'rer  whom  I     should  seek — 
Where    I      may  la- bor thro' life's  short  day    For    Je  -  sus  the  cru   -   ci   -   fied — 


But      if       by     a    still,  small  voice  He  calls     To  paths  that    I     do      not     know, 
O     Sav  -  iour,  if  Thou  wilt    be      my  guide,  Tho'  dark   and  rug-ged   the     way, 
So    trust  -  ing  my  all  to  Thy  ten  -  der  care,   And  knowing  Thou  lov  -  est      me, 
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I'll  answer,  dear  Lord.with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  ech  -  o  the  mes-sage  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
'11      do       Thy  will  with  a      heart  sin-cere,     I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 


\z/       \j       *     •     1/     •     •       V 
D.S.  —I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to   say,  dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to    be. 
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I'll    go  where  you  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  O-ver  mountain,  or  plain,  or     sea ; 
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HE'S  A  WONDERFUL  SAVIOUR  TO  ME 


1.  As  1  wandered  along  in  the  darkness,  No  Light  for  my  path  could  I  see, 

2.  So    I  journey  in  darkness  no  longer,  My  night  has  been  turned  into  day, 

3.  When  the  journey  of  life,  will  he  ended.  And  [ye  passed  the  Last  milestone  of  time, 
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'Till  1  came  to  the  blessed  Redeemer,  Pleading,  Saviour,  have  mercy  on  me. 
And  at  all  times  I  prove  that  his  presence  Chases  all  the  dark  shadows  away. 
Thro'  the  beau- tiful  gates  of  the  eit  -  y      1  shall  enter  with  rapture  sublime. 
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Thro'  my  tears  1  beheld  his  compassion,  In  the  blood  that  he  shed  on  the  tree, 
( >h,  how  precious  and  true  is  my  Saviour,  And  the  gifts  of  his  love  are  all  free, 
There  I'll  meet  the  redeemed  of  all  a-ges,  And  the  face  of  the  Saviour  I'll  see, 

M ft. 
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And  since  that  blest  day  I've  been  singing,  He's  a  wonderful  Saviour  to  me. 

Wher-ev-  er    1    go  I'll  keep  sing- ing,  He's  a   wonderful  Saviour  to  me. 

And  with  them  unite  in  the  cho  -  rus,      He's  a  wonderful  Saviour  to  me. 
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V      V      / 
D.S.     since  that  blest  day  I've  been  singing,  He's  a  wonderful  Saviour  to     me. 


lie's  a    wonderful  Saviour  to         me,    He's  a  wonderful  Saviour  to  me,   And 
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•  onderful  Saviour, 
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166  HAPPY  IN  THE  LOVE  OF  JESDS. 

JBNNTB  WtfcSON.  J.  LlNCOtN   HAW. 
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1.  Home    to      Zi  -  on 

2.  Trust  -  ing    we   will 

3.  We      will    sing  sal  - 

4.  Soon  we'll  leach  the  1 

1 

we      are  bound, 
for  -  ward    go, 
va  -  tion's  song, 
lome-land    fair, 
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Hap-py    in 
Happy    in 
Happy    in 
Hap-py    in 
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the  love 

f-    f- 
~l 1"~ 

of 
of 
of 
of 

■#- 

=1= 

-1- 

Je- 
Je- 
Je- 
Je- 

5^" 

sus, 
sus, 
sus, 
sus, 

1 

Mb 4  . f— 4- 

1 

^* — jl— It 

=N^= 

=N 

4- 

-1 

^^m 


Peace     a  -   bid  -  ing    we   have  found,  Happy  in   the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

Tread-  ing  change-ful  paths    be  -  low,    Hap-py  in   the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

All     our   earth  -  ly   way       a  -  long,    Hap-py  in    the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

And  shall  dwell   for  -  ev   •   er     there,  Hap-py  in   the  love  of  Je  -  sas. 
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Hap  .    py,       hap   -    py,     Sing -ing    all    the   way,   Happy      all    the  day; 
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Hap  -     py,       hap 


py,     Hap  -  py       in      the    love       of       Je 


! 


^=£ 


£ 


1 


is 


^^ 


*     » — tr- 

Copyright,  1697,  by  HaU-MMk  0*. 


Duw. 


£ 


LOOKING  THIS  WAY.  167 

Words  and  Music  by  J.  W.  Vak  D«  VcirrnL 
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O  -  ver    the    rlv  -  er 
Fa  -  ther  and  mother, 


fa 

safe  In 
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the 


vale. 


Brother  and  sis  -  ter,  gone  to  that  clime, 
Sweet  llt-tle  darling,  Tight  of  the  home, 
Je  -  sua    the    Bavlor,  bright  morning  star, 


Fair  as  the  morn-ing. 
Watch  for  the  boatman. 
Wait  for  the    oth  -  era, 
Looking  for  some  one, 
Looking  for    lost  ones 
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looking  for  me:    Free  from  their  sorrow,  grief,  and  despair,  Waiting  and 
wait  for  the  sail,    Bearing  the  loved  ones  over  the  tide  In-to  the 

coming  sometime;  Safe  with  the  angels,  whiter  than  snow,  Watching  for 
beckoning   come :     Bright  as  a  sunbeam,  pure  as  the  dew,    Anxiously 
straying  a  -  far;  Hear  the  glad  message;  why  will  you  roam?  Jesus  is 
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watching  patiently  there 
bar  -  bor,  near  to  their  side, 
dear  ones  waiting  be  -  low. 
look  -  ing,  mother,  for  you. 
cal  -  ling,  "Sinner,  come  home." 


Looking  this  way,  yes,  looking  this  way; 
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Loved  ones  are  wait  -  lng,  looking  this   way;       Fair  as    the    morning, 
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Dear  ones  in  glo  -  ry 


bright  as  the    day, 


looking  this     way. 
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ARE  YOU  COMING  TO  THE  FEAST? 

I.  N.  McHos* 
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1.  There's    a    feast    now    a-  wait-ing,   pre-pared  by    lov-  ing  hands,  In  the 

2.  Come,    for    all    things  are  read-  y,     why  will   you  stav   a  -  way  ?  Hear  the 

3.  'Tis         a     feast    ev  -   er- last- ing,     a  -  bun-dan t,  rich  and  free,  Thro'  the 
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midst  of     the  banquet,  the    gen-  tie  Saviour  stands;  Then  no  Ion- ger    go 
kind    in  -    vi  -  ta-tion,     O    come,  without  de-lay ;  'Tis  the  day      of     sal - 
blood  of      the  Sav-iour,  an        o  -  pen  door  we  see;  Come  and  wear  the  white 


m 


i     i     i 


H 1 1 1- 


■|*-j#       fr-fr 


f 


V    >    V    V 


*f 


rov-ing    o'er    des-erts  bare  and  wild,  See!  the  Fa-ther  now  is  wait-ing    to 

va-tion  why  will  you  lon-ger  roam  ?  There's  a  mansion  now  preparing,  for 

raiment,   the  wedding  garment  fair,  And  the  Lord  and  all  his  an-gels   will 
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greet  his  wea-ry  child.  You're  in-vit  -  ed, are    you  com-ing? 

you  in  yon-der  home. 

bid  vou  welcome  there.  to  the  feast,  to  the  feast, 
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O    ac-  cept  the  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,  all  things  are  ready, come  ; 

Seethe  Fa-ther  now  is  wait-ing  to    (Omit.)  welcome  wand'rers  home. 
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I  MUST  TELL  JESUS.  169 

Kev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffmaw. 
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.11    of  my  tri  -  als;      I  cannot  bear  thei 
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1    I      must  tell  Je  -  bus      all    of  my  tri  -  als;      I  cannot  bear  these 

2.  I      must  tell  Je  -  bus      all    of  mytrou-bles;  He    is    a  kind,  com- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried   I    need  a  great  Sav-  ior,  One  who  can  help  my 

4.  O     how  the  world  to        e  -  vil  al-lures  me!     O  how  my  heart  ia 
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In  my  distress  He  kindly  will  help  me;  He  ev-  er 
If  I  but  ask  Him,  He  will  de-liv-  er,  Make  of  my 
I  must  tell  Jesus,    I  must  tell  Jesus;  He  all  my 
I  must  tell  Jesus,  and  He  will  help  me  Over  the 


burdens  a  -  lone; 
passionate  Friend; 
burdens  to    bear; 
tempted  to     sin! 
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loves  and  cares  for  His  own. 
trou  -  bles  quickly  an     end. 
cares  and  sorrows  will   share, 
world  the  vict'ry  to    win. 
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Imuittell  Je  -  bus!  I  must  tell 
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I  must  tell 


Je  -  bus!      I    cannot  bear  my    burdens  a  -  lone; 
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Je  -  bus!  Imust  tell  Je-sus!  Jesus  can  help  me,  Jesus  a 
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HE  BEARS  THEM  ALL. 


Irvin  II.  Mack. 
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1 .  My     sins  were   ver  -   y     press  -  ing,  Now  Je  -  sus  bears  them 

2.  My     sins  made  life     all      sad  -  ness,  Now  Je  -  sus  bears  them 

3.  Come,    all   your    sor  -  rows  bring  -  ing,  For  Je  -  sus  bears  them 

4.  A  -  way  with   fear   and  doubt  -  ing,   For  Je  -  sus  bears  them 
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all; 
all; 
all; 

all; 
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And  I've  received  the  bless  -  ing, 
And  now  I'm  filled  with  glad  -  ness, 
Turn,  sad -ness  in  -  to  sing  -  ing, 
And   come  with  praise  and  shout  -  ing, 


i 

For  Je  -  sus  bears  them  all. 

For  Je  -  sus  bears  them  all. 

For  Je  -  sus  bears  them  all. 

For  Je  -  sus  bears  them  all. 
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He  bears  them  all,    He  bears  them  all,    He  bears    my  crimson   stains ; 
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My  heart    is  cleansed,  no  guilt   remains,      For  Je  -  sus  bears  them  all 
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OH!  WHAT  A  RESTING  PLACE! 
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1.  I  have  found  a  friend  divine,  And  his  saving  grace  is  mine ;  When  I  trusted 

2.  I  will  evermore  abide  Near  the  Saviour's  wounded  side — Always  rest  se- 

3.  Sinner,  there  is  rest  for  thee  At  the  cross  of  Calva-  ry;  Thy  sal-  vation 
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in  his  word,  Then  I  found  the  Lord.  It  is  now  so  sweet  to  stay  Where  he 
curely  there,  In  his  ten  -  der  care.  When  the  storms  of  life  assail,  When  dis- 
is  complete  At  the  Saviour's  feet.  Come  and  rest  beneath  the  cross;  Count  all 
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wash'd  my  sins  away.  Where  his  Spirit  fills  my  soul,Where  he  keeps  me  whole. 
tress  and  grief  prevail,  He  will  fold  me  to  his  breast — Give  me  joy  and  rest, 
else  but  earthly  dross;  Come,  ye  ruined  by  the  fall,  There  is  rest  for  all. 


J   Oh, 

\  There 

f    Oh,  what 
\  There,     oh, 


what  a  resting  place !  Oh,  ffhat  a  -  biding  grace ! 

was  the  blood  applied,  Now  I    am  sat  -  is-  fied  ; 

a    rest  -  ing,   a      rest  -  ing  place !    Oh,  what  a  -  bid  •  ing,   a  -  bid  -  ing  grace  ! 
there  was  the  blood    ap-  plied,  Now,     just      nox       I     am    sat  -    is  -  fied ; 
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Down  at  the  cross  of  Jesus  Where  I  found  th  ■•  blessed  Saviour ; 

Oh,  hal- le- lujah  !  praise  his  name  forevei    (Omit,),  ,  ,  .  more. 

Down  at  the  cross,  at  the  cross  of     Je  -  sus, 
Oh,  hal-le-  lu-jah!  I'll  praise.  I'll  praise  his 
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T.  o.  c. 


OVER  THERE 

f  h   h   I*  f  n  k 


T.  <i.  Clark. 


"i  f  +  U   t=f=f=S=J, 
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1.  There' -  a       land      full    of  beau-ty,     o  -  ver  there,  There's  a     land     full  of 

2.  There'll  l>e    rest       for  the  wea-  ry,    o -  ver  there,  There'  11  be  rest     for  the 

3.  There  will  be    no    sin  nor   sorrow,     o  L  ver  there.  There  will  he    no  sin  nor 


±Az=ll 
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-f-r 
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beauty,  o  -  ver  there  ;  O  -  ver  there, 
wea-  ry,  o  -  ver  there  ;  O  -  ver  there, 
sorrow,    o  -  ver  there  ;        O  -  ver  there, 


m 


t* 


«E 


Over  there, 


o  -  ver  there,  The 

0  -  ver  there,  Tliere' 11  be 

o  -  ver  there,  There  will 

over  there, 
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4  Jesus  promised  me  a  mansion,  etc. 

ill  have  a  royal  welcome,  etc. 

land  full  of  beauty,  „-  ver  there.       g  {  <]mU  wear  :l  CT()Wn  of  gloryj  etc. 
rest    for  the  weary,  o-  ver  there, 
be  no  sin  nor  sorrow,  o- ver  there.       "  ()  brother,  will  you  meet  me,  etc. 
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— -|-|  <S  By  the  grace  of  < rod  I'll  meet  you, etc. 
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re  will  never  sav,  "Good-bve,"  etc 


HYMNS  MY  FATHER  SANG. 

Mrs.  Mary  B.  Wixgate.    I  Solo,  \m>  Congregation.) 
3: 


Samuel  D.  Smith. 
V 


1.  The  mel  -  o  -  dies      of  childhood  days,    up  -  on      my    mem'ry  throng, 

2.  1    heard  him    in  the  dew  -  y   morn,  while  bus  -   y    o'er   the   farm, 

3.  Around     the      al   -  tar,  morn  and  eve.   all  through  those  youthful  day-. 

4.  With  whitened  hair  he    still  Bang   on.      his     mi  -  nor  strain-  would  thrill. 


' 


I  * 


Copjright,  189?,  bT  Wn   J.  Rirkpttrick. 


HYMNS  1Y  FATHER  SANG.-Concluded. 
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And  bring  the  dear    old  cones  a -gain,    the    ten  -der  words  of    song; 
I    heard  him    at      the    evening  hour,  while  nest -ling  on    his     arm; 
They  rose  like    in  -  cense    on    the    air,  those  hymns  of    joy-ful   praise; 
They   wavered    oft,   then     si- lent  grew,  the     ril  -  Vry  voice  was  still; 
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I      hear  my     la 

Some  gen  -  tie.  ten 

I    heard  them  in 


•*- 


ther  sing  once  more,  in  glad,  triumph-ant  tone, 
der,  sweet  re- train,  in  clear  notes,  rose  and  fell, 
the  house  of  God,  where  mnl  -  titudes  would  throng, 


They 

sang     a  -  bove 

his 

si  -  lent  form,   the  words    he  loved  so 

well, 
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Hi-  voice,    a  -  ri>  -   ing    high  and  clear.  Withfer-vor    all     his  own. 

Then    on    the    air    came  ring-  iny   out.     the  hymn    he  loved  so  well. 

How  grand  old  ''Cor  -  o  -   na-  tion"  rang,  in    notes  both  loud  and  long. 

Like    mo  -  sic   from    the    bet  -  ter  land,    up  -  on      our  ears  they  fell. 


♦j 


II 


^     1 


{Sung  by  Congregation. ) 


[After first  verse.) 

Sow   firm   a   foundation,  ye  saints  of  the 

Lord. 
I?  laid   for  vour  faith    in    his   excellent 

Word' : 
What  more  can  he  say  than   to  you   he 

hath  said, 
To  you  who  for  refu^  to  Jesus  have  fled? 

(After  second  verse.  ) 

O  happy,  day  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  it^  raptures  all  abroad. 
Oho. — Happy  day,  happy  day. 

When  Jesus  washed  my  shis  away  : 


lie  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day. 
Happy  day.  happy  day. 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sin>  away. 

{After  third  verse.) 
All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

Let  nncrel-  prostrate  fall  : 
:  Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all.  : 

( After  fourth  vet 

I'm  going  home.  I'm  gome:  home. 
I'm  going  home  to  die  no  more  ! 
To  die  no  more,  to  die  DO  mi 
I'm  going  home  to  die  no  more  ! 
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JESUS  LIVES. 


Rev.  JOHM.  R.  COLGAN. 


A.  F.  M 
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1.  Might  -  y     ar  -  my     of   the  young,  Lift  the  voice  in  cheer-ful  song, 

2.  Tongues  of  children  light  and  free,  Tongues  of  youth  all   full    of    glee, 

3.  Je  -  sus  lives,  oh,  bless-ed  words!  King    of  kings,  and  Lord  of   lords! 

N       S       N       I 


Send  the  welcome  word  a  -  long,  Jesus  lives!  Once  he  died  for  you  and  me, 
Smg  to  all  on  land  and  sea,  Jesus  livas!  Light  for  you  and  all  mankind, 
J  Aft  the  cross  and  sheathe  the  swords,  Jesus  lives!  See,  he  breaks  the  prison  wall 

^ ,*    i  .• i i n  n 


Bore  our  sins  up  -  on  the  tree,  Now  he  lives  to  make  us  free,  Jesus  lives! 
Sight  for  all  by  sin  made  blind.  Life  in  Jesus  all  may  find,  Jesus  lives! 
Throws  a  -  side  the  dread-ful  pall,  Conquers  death  at  once  for  all,   Jesus  lives! 


4=* 


%  r  t* 


1  Tmm  MFPrl 


Chorus 
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Wait  not  till    the  shadows  lengthen,  till  you  older  grow,  Rally  now  and 
Wait  not,  Sing, 

■0—0—0 0—  &- 
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Wait  not,         wait         not, 

IS     N     ,S     N     K       N       N       N 


Sing      for 
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smgfor  Je-sus,  ev-'ry- where  you  go,    Lift  your  joy  -  ful  voic  -  es  high, 
sing, 


^ 


Je  -    sus, 

cormiOMT,  i»»i,  tr  a.  f.  myers.  useo  by  permission. 


JESUS  LIVES.-Concluded. 
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Repeat  Chorus. 
f  rU     pp 


i 


5  '  ??**=* 
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Hinging  clear  thro'  earth  and  >kv,  Let  the  blessed  tidings  fly,  Je-sus  lives. 

I  r  N*- 


Mn^llM'iti^i'rfifi'jj 


W.  A.  0 


LOOK  AND  LIVE. 

1      i     . 


W.   A.   OODEN. 
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1.  I've  a  message  from  the  Lord,  Hallelujah  !  The  message  un-to  you  I'll  give, 

2.  I've  a  message  full  of  love,  Ilal-le  -  lu  -jah  !  A  message,  O  my  friend,  for  you, 

3.  Life  is  offered  an-  to  thee,  Ilal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  E-  ternal  life  thy  soul  shall  have, 

4.  I  will  tell  you  how  I  came,  Halle  -  lu-jah  !  To  Jesus,  when  he  made  me  whole; 


'Tis  recorded  in  his  "Word,  Halle-  lu  -jah  !  It  is  only  that  you  "look  and  live." 
'Tis  a  message  from  above,  Halle-  lu  -jah  !  Jesus  said  it,  and  I  know  'tis  true. 
If  you'll  on-  ly  look  to  him,  Halle-  lu  -jah  !  Look  to  Jesus  who  alone  can  save. 
'Twas  believing  on  his  name,  Halle-  lu  -jah  !      I    trusted  and  he  saved  my  soul. 


^333 
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Z>.5".-'Tis  recorded  in  his  Word,  Halle-  lu-jah  !  It  is  only  that  you  "look  and  live." 


Chorus. 
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Look  and  live, my  brother,  live,  Look  to  Je-  sus  now  and   live 

look  and  live,  look  and  live, 

+ ■■*■  . 
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176  I  WILL  SAY,  "YES,"  TO  MY  SAVIOUR. 

W.   J.    K.  WM.   J.    KlKKI'VTRICK. 


:  -  U.  fii  v>i  ilprriljhjjjl 


i  want  to  <lo  my  Master's  will.  And  serve  him  day  by  day  . 

\nd  answer,  "Yes,"  whene'er  he  calls  To  speak,  01  sing,   Omit <t    pra; 

I  want  to  go  where'er  he  Bends,  And  hear  some  message  sweet  : 
Or  gath- er  jewels  for  his  crown.  And  lay  them  at  {Omit )  his     feet. 
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Chorus. 
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1  will  say,  trYes,"to  my  Saviour.  1  will  sav,  "Yes,"l  will  sav,"Ye«,"  i  will  sa\\"W  tonr 
-0^   ^   -*-  -#-.  #      #    £■ 
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3  I  want  to  be  a  soldier  true, 


dS:  fe »       sT~  x   x    s~ n~  Tl  q  I  want  to  be  a  soldier  true, 

f^T^7-^  '.   J     m  -0—0    m j \\         <  Mbeying  his  commands  ; 

g2        --?'»    «~*    0—fKr0^0*>      And  in  the  conflict  take  mv  pr 


I 
Saviour,  And  follow  where  er  he  leads 


7  part 
With  ready,  willing  hands. 

4  Prepare  me,  Lord,  tor  earnest  work  ; 
What  e'er  my  calling  he. 


*  •  0     3      Let  body,  soul  and  mind  he  giv'n 
1      J     ib         En  service,  Lord,  lor  thee. 


E.  D.  Musd 


W'mm 


J.  KjrXpatrick. 

THOU  THINKEST,  LORD,  OF  ME. 

The  Lord  thinketh  upon  me."  —  Ps.  4'»:  17.     E.  S.  Lorexz.   Bvper. 


1.      A  -  mid  the    tri  - 
'2.  The  cares  of  life  ex 
o.   Let  shadows  come, 


als  which  I  meet.  Amid  the  thorns 
■mo  thronging  1a<t.  Up-  <>n  my  ^ml  t 
let   shadows   go,    Let    life  be  bright 


-*'  -  -i  + 

that  pierce  my  feet, 
heir  shadow  cast  : 
or  dark  with  woe, 


<  me  thought  remains 

Their  gloom  reminds 

1       am    con- tent 


|B«  f  1. 1!    p    ' 


so  -  premely  sweet,  Thou  thinkest, 
my  heart  at  last,  Tlmu  thinkest, 
t'or      this      I    know.  Thou  thinkest. 

^^ 
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Lord,  ot        me  . 
Lord,  of       me  ! 

Lord,  of        me  ! 


I       !■ 


S 


Z>.S.-What  need  I      Tear,  since  thoD  art   near.  And    thinkest,  Lord,    of        me? 


THOU  THINKEST,  LORD,  OF  ME.-Concluded.      177 

Chorus.  ^  i  ,         w  ,  D.  S. 
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Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of       rue,ofme,  Thoa  thinkest,  Lord,  of       nu- ;  of  me 
.    -f-    *      +     +  +  +     -        -    f -  ■»•     f-      ^  ■«-  -f- 


I  HAVE  PEACE,  SWEET  PEACE. 

H.  M.  Mrs.  C.  II.  Mokki; 


Jfi3-* 


1.  Like  oil     up-  on  "  the   troubled  sea,  To     lull    its   waves  to 

•_\  A  peace  that  knows    no    ebb  and  How,  But  deep,  un  -  brok-en 

3.  How  precious     is      this  wondrous  peace,  Which  as  a      riv  -  er 

4.  Then,  if      my  way      he  rough  and  steep,  I'll  trust,  nor  be       a 


rest, 

calm  ; 
ilows. 
fraid  ; 
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So    came  the    peace    of  God     to    me,  His     com-  fort    to     my  breast. 

Since  Christ,  the  Prince  of  Peace,  I  know,  And    his       a  -  lone   I  am. 

"When  tern- pests  beat    and  storms  increase,  My   peace  still  deep- er  grows. 

For   God   will    keep      in   per- feet  peace  Whose  heart  on  him   is  stayed. 

—% * i^-i-a * ■—             ■            *-» ±^~#  ■  *    '    * 
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I  have  peace, sweet  peace,  I  have  peace, sweet  peace, Since  Jesus  my  life  doth  control. 
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sweet  peace, 


sweet  peace, 


.e  sweet  peace ; 


il 
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A     lio  -  lv     calm,  a  -  biding  peace,  Sweet  peace,  down  deep  in  mv  soul 
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HE  SAVES  ME. 


J.  W.  Van-  De  Tester 
i  r  *^                              h.      \      \- -  \ 

I 

W.  S.  Webdw. 
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1.  1  he   dear  lov  -  ing  Sar  -  ior  hath  found  me,  And  shattered  the  fet-ters  that 

2.  He  sought  me      6o  long  ere       I      knewHim.But    fi  -  nal  -  ly  winning  me 

3.  I         nev-cr,     no,  nev  -  er    will  leave  Hiin, Grow  wea-rv    of  ser-vice  and 

-          m-mm++-+-±**mm                 1     +      -       -       - 
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hound  me,   Tho'    all  was  con  -  fu  -  sion    a  -    round  me,   He  came  and  spake 

to         Him,  I        yield-ed     my    all     to     pur  -  sue  Him,  And  asked  to      be 

grieve  Him,  I'll    con-stant  -  ly  trust  and    be  -    lieve  Him,  Be  -  main  in    Hi* 

••-mm-*--*.-*.  -0-       +-       tl 
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The    ble?s-ed     Re-deem-er    that  bought  me,  In 
Al  -  though  a     vile  sin-ner    be   -fore    Him,  Thro' 
A    •    bid  -  ing    in    love  ev  -  er       flow  -  ing,  In 


peace  to    mv 
filled  with  His 


soul; 
grace ; 


pres-ence    di    -    vine: 
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ten- der-ness  constant -ly     sought  me,    The    way   of     Sal-va-tion 

faith  I     was    led    to     iin  •  ylore    Him,  And   now    I       re-joiceand 

knowledge  and  grace  ev  -  er      grow  -  ing,    Con  •  fid-  ing    im-pli  -  cit  ■ 
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taught  me,  And  made  my  heart  per -feet  -  ly      whole. 

dore    Him.Re  -  stored  to    Hia    lov  -  ing    em  -    brace.       He  saves     me,   He 

know  -  ing,  That    Je  -  sus    the   Sav  -  ior     is        mine. 
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HE  SAVES  ME 

is   Is    t*    I 


Concluded. 
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saves  me,  His  love  tills  mv  soul,  hallo-  hi  -  jali  !  Oh,  glo  -  rv,     oh,  glo 
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His    spirit    a 
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spirit   a-  bideth  with  -  in  ;  :| 
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His  blood  cleanseth  me  from  all  sin 
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THE  WANDERERS  ARE  COMING  HOME. 


Jennie  "Wilson. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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Ee-joice,  re-joice  with  angels  bright,  The  wand' rers  are  coming  home, 

2.  AVon   by    the  Father  s  boundless  love,  The  wand'  rers  are  coming  home, 

3.  From  thorny  paths  their  feet  have  pressed,  The  wand' rers  are  coming  home, 

4.  From  sin's  de  -  filement    pu  -  ri  -  tied,   The  wand' rers  are  coming  home, 
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From  darkness  turn-  ing  to  the  light,  The  wand' 
The  rich  -  es  of  his  grace  to  prove,  The  wand' 
To  share  sal  -  vation'  s  peace  and  rest,  The  wand' 
Cleansed  by  the  blood  of    him  who  died,  The  wand' 

I I m m 


rers  are  com-  ing  home, 
rers  are  com-  ing  home, 
rers  are  com-  ing  home, 
rers  are  com-  ins:  home. 
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D.  S. — Rejoice,     rejoice   with  angels  bright,  The  wand' rers  are  com-  ing  home. 
Chorus 
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D.S. 
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Coming    home  !  coming  home  !  The  wand' 
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rers  are  com  -  ing     home  ; 
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THE  WATCHFUL  EYE. 
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There* -  an  Eye  that'  -  watching  1  >'  er  me, 
There's  a  Hand,  whose  gentle  pn  » 
There's  a  Heart  for  sinners  bro  -   ken, 


In  the  shadow,  in  the  Light  : 

Tells  me  that  my  Friend  is  dear 

In  that  broken  heart  I  hide; 
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Kv-    rv  step  that  lie-  he-  fore      me.     Planned  by  hi-  all-perfect  Bight 

He  will  hallow  grief  and  plea-  -  ore,      He  will  save  me  from  all  fear. 
Jince  hi-  word  hath  oomfort  spo  -  ken.     Since he  drew  me  to  hi-  -id*-. 
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Up  the  snn-ny  hills  of 
Sure  -  lv  will  his  hand  np 
<  >h.  with  love  that  heart  is 
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I  hro     the  val-  ley,  lone  and  dim  ; 
me,    Wound  -  ed,  bleeding,  once  for  me  : 
ing,     Kill"  cl    with  ten-  derness  di- vine  ; 
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Well 


I  know,  in  joy  and  sad  -    ness, 
lv   will  his  arms  en- fold       me, 

and  truth  in  him  are  meet  -  ing, 


All  my  paths  shall  lead  to  him. 

Till        I  reach  the  crystal  sea. 

I        am  his,  and  he  is   mine. 
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There*  8  an  Eye  that's  watching  o'er  me,  There'sa  Friend  who  plans  my  way  : 

There'san  Eve  that's  ever  watching,  erer  watching  o'er  me.  There's  a  Friend  who  plans  my  way,  a  Friend  who  plans  ray  way : 
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T'ward  the  shining  goal  before       me       He  will  lead  me  da y  bj  day 
Toward  the  goal  before  me,  t'ward  the  shining  goal  before  me  day  by  day. 
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JESUS  WILL  HELP  YOU. 

Kkv.  R.  Liiwkv.     By  per. 


y    y 

1.  The  Saviour  is     calling  you,  sin- ner —    Urging  yon  now  to  draw  nigh; 

2.  Thro'  him  there  is  life  in    be-  liev-  Log  ;     Sin-  ner,  ( )  why  will  you     die? 

3.  There's  danger  in  longer    de-  lay-  ing,    Swift-  ly  the  moments  pass    by; 
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He  asks  you  by  faith  to     receive  him  ;  Je  -  sus  will  help  it  you  try. 

Accept    him  by  faith   as    your  Saviour  ;  Je  -  bus  will  help  if  you  try. 

If  now  you  will  come,  there  is  mer-cy  ;  Je-sus  will  help  if  you  try. 


JTesUS  will  help  you,  Jesus  will  help  you,  Help  you  with  grace  from  on  high  ;  The 


weakest  and  poorest  the  Saviour  i-  calling  :   Je-SUS  will  help  if  you     try. 
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THE  SCARLET  THREAD. 


P 


"  Thou  shalt  bind  this  line  of  scarlet  thread  in  the  window  *  *  *  And  thou 
shalt  bring  thy  father,  and  thy  mother,  and  thy  brethren,  and  all 
thy  father's  household  home  unto  thee."— Josh.  2  :  18. 
Mrs.  F.  A.  Brdck 


Dr.  Frank  A.  Robertson. 
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1.  A     wonder-  ful,  wonderful  gos  -  pel    Within   the  blest  Bible  is      told, 

2.  Proclaim  the  good  news  of  salva-  tion,  Of    Je-  sns  our  Saviour  and  King, 

3.  With  gladness  repeat  the  old  sto   -   ry     Of    Je-  sus  wherev-  er  you    go, 
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A     gos  -  pel  of  love  and  of    mer  -  cy,  More  precious  than  silver  or  gold  ; 
Who  came   to  the  world  to  re- deem   us,    Unspeak-  a-  ble  glories  to   bring 
'Tis  fraught  with  a  ra-  di  -  ant   glo  -  ry,  That  brightens  the  pathway  of  woe  ; 
*J w — #    .w  •  •  .w-    _ — -   J    W_    m  tw^w 


WVL-t :  : 


t=± 


t=t 


M—M. 


t=f: 


fc± 


v    v 


if: 


£ 


9     V      /      /       / 

S    IS  k      N 


I      I 


9==t 


-V 


-t=t 


33 


3=3: 


2 


m 


'Tis  need-  ed  in  time  of  temp-  ta-  tion,  'Tis  need- ed  in  sorrow  and  sin, 
Let  sin-  ners  be  told  of  his  kingdom,  In-  vite  them  to  enter  there-  in, 
O  haste  with  the  wonder-  ful    tid-  ings,     Of  all  that  mv  Saviour  hath  been, 
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Fine. 
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'  Tis  the  scarlet  thread  bound  in  the  window,  Where  the  dear  ones  may  all  gather  in. 
Keep  the  scarlet  thread  bound  in  the  window,  Till  the  dear  ones  are  all  gather'  d  in. 
And  keep  the  bright  thread  in  the  window,  Till  the  precious  ones  all  gather  in. 
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D.S. — Is  the  scarlet  thread  bound  in  the  window,  Are  the  precious  ones  all  gather5  d  in? 
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Are  the  precious  ones  all  gathered  in 
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All  gathered  in-  to  the    fold  ? 
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all  gathered  in  ? 
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THE  SUNSHINE  TRAIN. 
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C.  H.  M. 


tin.  C,  H.  Morris. 
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1.   We're    a    pil-  grim  band,  and    for  glo  -  rv  bound,  To   our  home  by    the 
•J.    We're  the  rOY  -  al    guests    of    the  King    of    kings,  On     his   highway     we 

3.  We  have  left    our  Vow  and  our  cares   be- hind,   On  this  train  they  are 

4.  See,  our  Father  stands  with  his  outstretched  hands.  And  our  loved  ones  are 
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aya  -  tal      sea  ;    ( )n    the  gos  -  pel    road,  we    are  now     on   board  Of    the 
homeward  glide;  Up    sal  -  vat  ion's  grade,  with  our  fare    all    paid,  "We  will 
not     al-  lowed  ;  But  our  hearts  are  light  and  our  way     is  bright,  For  God's 
wait-  ing   there;  To  each  faith- ful    one  God  will  say,  "Well  done  ;  Enter 
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heav'n- bound,  sunshine  train. 

safe  -  lv   all  storms  out-  ride. 

love  shines  a-  way  each  cloud. 

in,    and   my  glo  -  ry  share." 
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Come  aboard    of    the  sunshine   train, 


heav'n-bound,  sunshine  train, 
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For      a    wel-   come 


Come    aboard 
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of     the   sunshine    train  ; 

Come  a- board, 
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waits,     at    the  pear  -  ly     gates,  Come  aboard 
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of    the  sunshine     train. 
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84        WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  UP  YONDER. 
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When  the  trumpet     of  the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  wherpthe  dead  in  Christ  shall  rfaej 

Let     us     la-  bor  for    the  Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till  set  -  ting  son, 
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And 


the  morning  breaks,  eternal,  bright  and  fair  :  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall 
And  the  el<»  -  ry  of  his  res  -  urrection  share  ;  When  his  chosen  ones  <hall 
Let     us  talk     of  all   his  wondrous  love  and  care,  Then,  when  all  of  life  is 


gath  -  er      o  -  ver   on     the  oth  -  er  shore,  And    the  roll      is  called   op 

gath  -  er     to  their  home  beyond    the  skies,  And    the  roll      is  called  up 

o  -  ver,  and    our  work  on  earth     i-  done.   And    the  roll      is  called   up 


von- der,  I 


he  there.  When  the  roll is  called  up  yon     -      -     der, 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  1"  11  he  there, 
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When  the     roll is  called  up  yon        -         -        der,  When  the 

When  the  roll     is  called  up  yon- der,  I'll  be  there, 
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roll is  called  up  yonder,  When  the  roll  is  railed  ap  yonder,  I'll  be  there. 

When  the  roll 


-S-y— y-y— ?-y— fr  H^ 


mmmmsm 


1 


THE  GOSPEL  FEAST. 

Charles  Wesley.      "Come,  for  all  things  are  ready." 
Cho.  by  H.  L.  G.  Luke  14  :    17. 
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1.  Come,  sinners,  to  the  gos-pel  least 

2.  Ye  need  not  one  be  left   behind, 
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It      is    for  you, 
It     is    for  you, 


it     is    for   me ; 

it      is    for   me; 
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it      is    for   me. 

it      is    for   me. 
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Let   ev-'rv    soul     be      Je-sus'  guest 

For  (iod  hath  bid-  den     all  mankind. 
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It     is    for  vou 
It      is    for  vou 
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D.S. — 0   wea-ry    wand' rer,  come  and  see,     It     is    for  you, 


Chorus 
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is    for   me. 
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Sal-  va-tion  full,    sal  -  ration    free,  The  price  was  paid  On    Cal-  va  -  ry 
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3  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  1  call  ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all  : 

4  Come,  all  the  world  !  come, sinner, thou 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

5  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed, 
Ye  restlesB  wanderers  after  cesl  ; 

6  Ye  yoor,and  maimed. and  halt, and  blind     LO   His  offered  benefits  embrace, 

In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find.  And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 


7  My  message  as  from  God  receive; 

Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live  : 

8  <)  let  this  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  stiller  him  to  die  in  vain. 

'.'  Sec  him  set  forth  before  your  eye-. 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice  : 
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WILT  THOU  BE  MADE  WHOLE? 

WH.   J.    KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Hear  the  footsteps  of    Je-sus,  He  is  now  passing   by,  Bearing  balm  for  the 

2.  'Tis  the  voice  of  that  Saviour,  Whose  mer-ci-  ful  call    Freely  of-  fers   sal- 

3.  Are  you  halting  and  struggling,  O'  erpow'red  by  your  sin,  While  the  waters  are 

4.  Blessed  Saviour,  as  -  sist  us       To   rest  on  thy  Word  ;  Let  the  soul-healing 


P^ 


*^-± 


J^*- 


3S 


ia^^a\ — \   i  ii    i    r 


-*--* 


-#-=- 


PFf 


ma 


m 


* 


^ 


r   -    -•  ^  -*-  * 

wounded,  Healing  all  who    ap  -  ply  ;    As    he  spake  to    the    suff'rer  Who 
va  -  tion       To     one  and    to     all ;    He    is  now  beck'  ning  to   him  Each 
troubled,  Can  you  not  en  -  ter     in  ?     Lo,  the  Saviour  stands  waiting    To 
pow  -  er    On    us  now   be  outpoured  :  Wash  a- way    ev-'ry     sin- spot,  Take 


m 


f  f  r,£ 


t=£ 


^ 


M p. 


^ 


f 


•>: 


Fine, 


*±* 


&±=i=± 


:3=Z=? 


&. 


t=s=t 


i 

lay     at    the  pool,   He   is  say-ing  this  moment,  "Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 

sin- taint- ed   soul,      And    lov- ing  -  ly    asking,  "Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 

strengthen  your  soul,  He  is  earn-  est-  ly  pleading, '  'Wilt  thou  be  made  whole  ?' ' 

per -feet  con-  trol,  Say  to  each  trusting  spirit,  "Thy  faith  makes  thee  whole." 
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D.  S. — cleansing  waves  roll :  Step     in  -  to     the  cur- rent  and  thou  shalt  be  whole. 
Chorus. 
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"Wilt  thou  be  made  whole  ?  "Wilt  thou  be  made  whole  ?  O     come,  wea- 
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suf-f 'rer,  O  come,  sin-sick  soul ;  See,  the  life-stream  is  flow-  ing,  See, 
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BRIGHTEN  THE  WAY  WITH  A  SMILE. 

W.  C.  Martin.  J.  Lincoln  Ham, 
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1.  There  are  hearts  that  are  droop-ing    in      sor  -  row    to-  day  ;  There  are 

2.  There  are     bur  -  dens  most  grievous  and  heav  -  y      to    bear  ;Thereare 

3.  When  the   soul      is      in   dark- ness  and   wea  -  ry  with  care  Comes  the 

4.  O,    the   beau  -  ti  -  ful  dawn  -  ing    of     day      is    not    far,     And   the 


souls  un-  der  shad 
souls  whom  the  sin- 
temp-  ter  al  -  lur  ■ 
gloam-ing  will  lin  - 


the  com 


1/ 

ow,  the  while.     O,  the  com  -  fort  from  God  you  can 
ful     re  -  vile ;  You  can  lov  -  ing  -  ly  whis-  per  God's 
ing  with  guile.  You  should  shine  in  that  life  like  the 
ger      a    while.  Let    us  glow  like  the  glit  -  ter  -  ing, 


gen-  tly  con-  vey,  And  brighten  the  way  with  a  smile.  ^ 

prom-  is  -  es  rare,  And  brighten  the  way  with  a  smile.  I 

sunbeams  so  fair,  And  brighten  the  way  with  a  smile.  | 

bright  morning  star,  And  brighten  the  way  with  a  smile.'' 

*7~f        %        $       %$?£       *        '        *        *        * 


O,  brighten  the 


1/      1/ 
one's  drearest  days  you  can  gently  beguile,  And  brighten  the  way  with  a  smile. 
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OH,  IT  IS  WONDERFUL. 


E.  C.  Green.    Rewritten. 
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1.  Can  it  be  that  Jesus  bought  me,  And  on  the  hallowed  cross  atoned  for  me, 

2.  Praise  His  name, He  sought  ?nd  found  me,  Saved  me  from  wandering  and  brought  me  near; 

3.  It  was  months  Ho  hud  been  waiting,  Waiting  the  dawning  of  the  precious  hour; 

4.  From  that  hour  He  has  been  seeking,How  He  mav  fill  me  with  Bis  precious  love; 
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Loved  me,  chose  me  ere  I  knew  Him?  Oh, what  a  precious,precious  Friend  is  He? 
Free  -  ly  now  His  grace  bestowing,  Jesus  is  growing  unto  me  more  dear. 
When  I  should  at  last  be  yielding,  Yielding  to  Jesus  ev'ry  ransomed  pow'r. 
How  He  may  thro'  grace  transform  me, Meet  for  the  fellowship  of  saints  abore. 
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Oh,       it       is    won-  der  -  ful,       ve  -  ry,    ve  -  ry    wonderful, 
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All  His  grace  so  rich  and  free! 

[Omit .  ]  All  His  love  and  grace  to  me! 
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5  As  I  think  of  all,  I  marvel 

Why  in  such  patience  He  my  good 
has  sought, 
And  bestowed  His  grace  upon  me, 
And  in  my  spirit  such  a  change 
has  wrought. 


6  So  I  cry,  with  love  o'erflowing: 
'•Unto    the   Savior    be    eternal 
praise," 
Who  redeemed  me,  soul  and  body* 
Filling    with    gladness    all    my 
earthly  days. 
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Rev.  Elisha  A.  FIottmav 
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1.  Send  mefortb,  O  bless-ed  Master!  where  are  souls  in  sorrow  'wwed.Send  me 

2.  There  are  lives  that  may  be  brightened  by  a  word  of  hope  and  cheer,  There  are 

3.  There  is  work  within  the  vineyard,  there  is  service  to    be  doue.Tlu  i 

4.  Oh,      I  would  not  be   an    i  -  dler  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord;  With  the 


forth  to  homes  of  want  and  homes  of  care,  And  with  joy  I  will  obey  the  call,  and 
souls  with  whom  life's  blessings  I  should  share:  There  are  hearts  that  may  be  lightened  of  the 
mes-sage  of  sal-va-tion  to  de-clare;     Send  me  forth  to  tell  the  story  to  the 
Christ  the  \  inevard-labor  I  would  share;  Into  hearts  that  know  not  Jesus  I  would 
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in  Thy  blessed  name  I  will  take  the  bless-ed  light  of  the  gos-pel 
burdens  which  they  bear;  Let  me  take  the  blessed  hope  of  the  gos-pel 
homes  of  sin  -  ful  men;  Let  me  take  the  blessed  Christ  of  the  gos-pel 
speak  the  sav-ing  Word;  Let  me  take  the  bless-ed  joy  of  the  gos-pel 
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there. 
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Mas  -  ter.  mtm-mon  me,    And  I'll     go     on  an 


CHOKL-S.-Call  me     forth to 
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ice, 
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Call     me  forth,  call  me  forth,   to     act  -  ive  serv-ice 


r 

call 


me 


r 

forth, 
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And  my  prompt  re-spouse  shall  be,  "Here  am     I!  send 
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HE'S  WITH  ME  ALL  THE  TIME. 


KlRKPATRICK. 


My  soul  is  full  of  gladness,  My  heart  is  full  of  song  ;  My  loving  Friend,  my 

I  hold  the  hand  of  Jesus,  He  keeps  me  site  alway  ;  Thro  unknown  paths  he 

1  walk  in  brightest  Bunshine,  That  shines  along  the  way,  It    is  the  smile  of 

I  hear  the  soft-  est  mu-  sic,  Like  bells  of  sil-  ver  chime,  It   is  the  voice  of 
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sus, 
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Is   with  me  all  day  long 

He's  with  me  all  the  day 

He's  with  me  all  the  day 

He's  with  me  all  the  time. 
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^  He's  wi 


with  me  all     the  day,  He's 
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with 


me  all 


the  time  ;  My  loving  Friend,  my  Jesus,  He's  with  me  all  the  time. 

*-  A  ■  ■*  ■*■  •*  «  f- .  ,   ^ 


f^- 


t=t 


^£ 


:g: 


I 


m 


>         i     Copjriz 


I  i  1 


J.  Kixkp»ti 


Copyright,  1892,  by  Vn. 


kp»trick- 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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In  the  blood  from  the  cross  I  have  been  wash*  d  from  sin  ;  But 
Day  by  day,  hour  by  hour  Blessings  are  sent  to  me  ;  But 
Near  to  Christ  I  would  live,  Following  him  each  day  ;  What 
Now  I  have  peace,  sweet  peace,  While  in  this  world  of  sin  ;   But 
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I   ask 

to  pray 
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Deep-  er  yet,  deep  -  er  yet, 


free  from  dross  Still  I  would  en  -  ter 
of    his  pow'r  Ev-er  my  pray'r  shall 
he  will  give,   So  then  with  faith  I     pray 

I'll  not  cease  Till    I    am  pure  with  -  in. 
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ray.  | 
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Into  the  crimson  flood  ;  Deeper  yet,  deeper  yet,  Under  the  precious  blood 
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LORD,  I'M  COMING  HOME. 


W.  J.  K. 

With  great  feeling. 

-W-fc-, .-4 1^-4- 
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W.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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i.  I've  wan- dered  far        a   -  way    from  God,       Now  I'm  com-  ing  home 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed    ma  -  ny  pre-  cious  years,    Now  I'm  com- ing  home 

3.  I'm  tired      of    sin      and  stray  -  ing,  Lord,     Now  I'm  com- ing  home 
4    My  soul      is    sick,     my  heart     is    sore,      Now  I'm  com- ing  home 
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The  paths     of    sin     too      long   I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing 

I     now       re- pent  with     bit   -    ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing 

I'll  trust    Thy  love,    be  -  lieve  Thy  word,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing 

My  strength  re- new,  my    hope      re- store,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing 


home, 
home, 
home, 
home. 
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D.  S. — O  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms    of   love,      Lord,  I'm    com-ing      home. 
Chorus. 
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Com  -  ing     home,      com  -  ing    home,       Nev   -   er 
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5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home, 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord    I'm  coming  home. 


6  I  need  His  cleansing  blood 
Now  I'm  coming  home  ; 
O,  wash  me  whiter  than  the 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


I  know, 
snow, 
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BLESSED  ASSURANCE. 


"He  is  faithful  that  hath  promised."— Heb.  to !  *g. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knap?.    By  p*. 


p^m* 


s — —d — J 


1.  Blcs-sed    as-sur-ance,   Je-sus     is    mine!     O,  what  a  fore  -  taste    of 

2.  Per-fect  Bub-mis-sion,  per-fect  de  -  light,     Vis- ions  of  rapt  -  ure    now 

3.  Per -feet  sub-mis- sion,  all     is     at    rest,       I      in    mySav-ior    am 
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glo  -  ry  di-vine!  Heir    of    sal  -  va  -  tion,   pur -chase  of     God, 

burst  on  my    sight.  An  -  gels  de-  scend  -  ing  bring  from  a  -  bove, 

hap-py  and  blest,  Watch- ing  and  wait  -  ing,    look- ing    a  -  bove, 
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Born   of    His  Spir  -  it,  wash'd  in     His  blood, 
Ech  -  oes    of  mer  -  cy,    whis-pers  of    love. 
Fill'd  with  His  good-ness,  lost  in     His  love. 


This   is     my  sto  -  ry, 
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this    is     my  song,   Prais-ing  my  Sav-ior    all  the  day  long ;  This  is  my 
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8to-ry,   Ifeis    is    my  song,  Prais-ing  my  Sav-ior    all  the  day  long. 
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C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  II.  M0ER19. 
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1.  Ye  are  the  t em- pies,  Je-  sus  hath  spoken,     Temples  of  God's  ho  -  ly 

2.  He  who  has  pardoned  surely  will  cleanse  thee,    All  of  the  dross  of  thy 

3.  Showers  of  mer-cy,    rul-ness  <>f   blessing,     Ev- er  the  Spir- it's   in- 

4.  Wea-iy  of  wand' ring,  come  in- to    Canaan,    Feast  on  the    ral-nessand 
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Spir-  it   di  -  vine;  Have  ye  received  him,  bidden  him  en  -  ter,  Make  his    a  - 

nature   re  -  fine;  Cleansed  from  all  sin,  his  Spirit  will  en  -  ter,    Fill  yon  and 

dwelling  at  -  tend;  'Tis  this  endnement,  pow- er  of    service,  Fruits  for  your 

fat  of  the   land;  Feed  on  the  man-  na,  dwell  in  the  sunshine,    Led   by  his 
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bode     in  that  poor  heart  of  thine? 
thrill  you  with  power   di  -  vine, 
la  -  bor    he    surely  will    send. 
Spir  -  it    and  kept  by  his  hand. 
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Have ye  received 
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Have  ye  received, 
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have  ve  received, 
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since  ye  be  -  lieved,      The  bless    -    edHo-ly  Ghost: 

since  ve  believed,     since  ve  believed,     blessed,  blessed  Holy,   blessed  Holv  Ghost 
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He  who  has  promised, gift  of  the  Father, Have  ye  received  the  Holy  Gh<  ist  ? 
N    N    IS  received  £;  m     vTT^. 
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0  THE  LOVE  THAT  SOUGHT  MEr 


W.  Spencer  Wai/ton. 
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1.  In      ten  -  der-ness  He  sought  me,  Wea  -  ry    and  sick  with  sin,       And 

2.  He  wash'd  the  bleeding  sin- wounds,  And  pour'd  in  oil  and    wine;     He 

3.  He    point-ed    to    the  nail-  prints  ;  For   me  His  blood  was  shed  ;      A 

4.  I'm     sit- ting  in    His  pres  -  ence,  The  sun-shine  of  His    face,    "While 

5.  So    while  the  hours  are  pass  -  ing,    All  now    is     per  -  feet  rest ;      I'm 
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on      His  shoulders  brought  me  Back    to      His  fold       a 


whis-pered  to        as  -  sure      me, 
mock  -  ing  crown  so  thorn  -  y 
with      a  -  dor  -  ing  won  -  der 
wrait  -  ing  for      the  morn  -  ing, 
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I've  found  thee,  thou  art 
Was  placed  up  -  on      His 
His  bless-  ings      I        re  - 
The  bright- est    and    the 


gain  ;  While 
mine;  "  I 
head ;       I 
trace ;      It 
best:    When 
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an -gels  in    His  pres-ence  sang,  Un  -  til     the  courts  of   heav-en  rang. 

nev-erhearda    sweet  -  er  voice,   It  made  my  ach  -  ing  heart    re-joice. 
won- der  what  He  saw     in    me,    To     suf  -  fer  such  deep    ag  -   o  -  ny. 
seems  as    if      e  -   ter  -  nal  days  Are    far    too  short    to  sound  His  praise. 

He   will  call   us      to     His  side,    To     be   with  Him,  His  spot- less  bride. 
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With  feeling. 
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the   love    that  sought    me ! 


the  blood  that  bought  me ! 
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the  grace    that  brought  me  To      the  Sav  -  iour's      fold  1 
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tUl&IAM  Stabler,  alt. 
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1.  What  can  be  whit  -  er  than  beau  -  ti  -  t'ul  snow,  Coming  from  heaven  to 

2.  Je  -  BUS  has  died,  and  now    all  men  may  know  That  his  rich  blood  for  the 
:'..    Beau  -  ti-  Ail  souls  of   his  saints  here  below,  What  but  his  dear  blood  could 

4.    Come    to  this    Saviour!  he  snre-lv   doth  know   All     of  VOUT  sorrow  and 
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Pure     and      so    white 
Saved      we    may      be, 
All     who     be  -  lieve 
And   when   von    sigh 
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( )  -  ver  this  broad  world  of   sin   and    of    woe  ? 

Washed  and  made  whiter   than  beau  -  ti  -  ful  snow 

And    be  made  pur  -  er  than  heav-  en-born  snow 

Wash  you  more  white  than  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  snow 
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our  sins  be    as  sear-  let  red,  They  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. (than  snow. 
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ANYWHERE  WITH  JESUS. 

I  will  trust  and  not  be  afraid." — Isaiah  1*2:  2. 
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1.  An  -  ywhere  with  Je  -  sus  I     can  safe 

2.  An  -  ywhere  with  ,  am  not 

3.  An -ywhere  w-ith  Je  -  sus  I      can    g 
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An  -  ywhere   he 
( hher  friends  inuy 
sleep,  When  the  darkling 
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lead-  me    in  this  world    he     -      low;       An  -  ywhere    without  him,  dearest 
fail    me.  he      is   still     my  own  ;    Tho'  his  hand  may  lead  me    o  -  ver 

shadows  round  a-  bout     me        creep:    Knowing   I   shall  wak-  en,  ney  -  er 
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joys  would      lade.       An-  ywhere  with  Je  -  sus    I  am  not        a    -    iraid. 

drear  -  est        ways,      An-  ywhere  with  Je  -  sus    is  a  house    of       praise, 

more     to         roam,      An-  ywhere  with  Je  -  sus  will  l>e  home,  sweet    home. 
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An    -    y  -  where   with      Je    -   bob        I         can     sate    -    ly 


SAVED  FROM  THE  WRECK. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  A- drift  on  the  waters,  so  dark  and  so  cold,     A  -  far  from  the  heauti-  fill 

2.  0      1    was  the  sinner    a-  lone  on  the  sea,  But  love's  blessed  signals  were 

3.  I  stepped  in  the  life-boat,  provided  for  me,  And  Je-  bob,  my  Pi- lot,  my 

4.  Life's  tnr-bnlent   BUlgea  are  kissed  into  peace,  The  beacons  are  shining,  and 
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-  y    of  gold,     A     ves  -  sel   is     sinking,  for  heav-  y    the  gale,  The 
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floating  for    me  ;  Tho'  thunders  were  rolling,  and  billows    at  strife,   Lo, 

Captain  will  be;    His  bos-  om  my   ref-uge,  my  ''haven    of    rest."  I'm 

songs  never  cease  ;  Fair  moonbeams,  bright  sunshine,  illumine  the  tide,  While 


B^^E 


i=? 


t=$ 


BZ 


1 1- 


.*_«_ 


tt 


^  i 


Chorus. 


d2: 


^ 


4 V 


IS     & 


£ 


9=r- 


S 


-&- 


*2=£ 


s 


35: 


a 


v" 


— I 1 1 \- 


ca-ble     is  broken,  and  tattered  each  sail.  . 

Je-sus  was  calling,  "escape  for   thv  life."     t>        i  -ii    r^i  i         lL 

rescued  from  shipwreck,  so  happy  and  blest.   [  Poor  chdd  of  the  wreck,  see  the 
onward    to   glo-  ry  we'  11  joy-fui  -  ly  glide.  * 
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life-boat  is  near,  A  sweet  voice  is  heard,  for  the  Master  is  here  ;  He  walks  ev'ry 
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billow,  controls  ev'ry  wave,  'Tis  Jesus,  King  Jesus,  "the  mighty  to  save. 
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HE  HIDETH  MY  SOUL. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Allegretto. 
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1.  A   won -der-ful  Saviour  is    Je- sus  my  Lord,   A  won- der-ful  Saviour  to 

2.  A   won-  der-ful  Saviour  is   Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  He  tak-  eth  my  burden  a  - 

3.  With  numberless  blessings  each  moment  He  crowns,  And  fill'd  with  His  fullness  di- 

4.  When  clothed  in  His  brightness  transported  I  rise  To  meet  Him  in  clouds  of  the 
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me,      He    hid  -  eth  my  soul  in    the  cleft    of  the  rock,  Where  riv- ers   of 
way,    He  hold- eth  me  up,  and    I     shall  not  be  moved,  He    giv-ethme 
vine,     I     sing    in  my  rap-ture, oh,    glo  -  ry  to    God    For  such     a  Re- 
sky,    His    per-fect  sal- va-tion,  His  won- der-ful  love,    I'll  shout  with  the 
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pleasure     I  see.     . 

strength  as  my  day.     I  Re  hid .  eth  my  soui   in  the  cleft    of  the  rock,  That 

deem-er     as  mine.  I  J 

mill-ions  on  high. ' 
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shadows  a  dry,  thirsty   land;    He  hid -eth  my  life     in  the  depths  of  His 
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love,  And  covers  me  therewith  His  hand,  And  covers  me  there  with  His  hand. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  There's  a    word    of  ten-der  beauty  In     the    say-ings  of    our  Lord, 

2.  Though  I'm  least  of    all    His  children,  So     un-wor-thy    of   His    love; 

3.  0      the  wounded  hands  of     Je-  sus  All    the  springs  of  life  con  -  trol, 
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How    it    stirs  the  heart  to    rau  -  sic,    Wak-ing  grat  -  itude's  sweet  chord  ; 
Yet,  for    me,  there's  kind  remembrance  In   the     Fa  -  ther-heart  a  -  bove ; 
Is    there  an  -  y      ill  can  harm   me  While  His  blood  is    on     my    soul? 


£: 


& 


:£— r-f- 


-*-  :  -#- 


:t= 


PS 


*T~* 


For  it  tells  me  that  "  Our  Father,"  From  His  throne  of  roy  -  al  might, 
He  will  ev  -  er  save  and  keep  me,  He  will  guide  me  on  the  way  ; 
Let    me,  like     the  lit  -  tie    sparrow,  Trust  Him  where  I    can  -  not  see, 


Cho—  In    my     Fa-ther's  bless-ed  keep-ing       I      am    hap  -  py,  safe,  and  free 


D.S.  Chorus. 
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Bends  to   note       a     fall- ing  sparrow.     For 'tis     pre-ciousin    His  sight. 
For    my  Sav  -  iour  gent-  ly   whispers,  "  Are  ye  not  much  more  than  they?"' 
In     the  sun  -shine  and  the  shad-ow,    Sing- ing  "  He   will  care  for     me!" 


While  His  eye 


is      on    the    sparrow- 
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200  WE  SHALL  MEET,  BY  AND  BY. 

John  Atkinson.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river,  By  and    by,   by  and  by 

2.  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of  glory,  By  and  by,  by  and  by 

3.  We  shall  see  and  be  like  Je-sus,  By  and    by,    by  and  by 

4.  There  our  tears  shall  all  cease  flowing,  By  and  by,  by  and  by 


And  the  darkness 
We  shall  sing  re- 
Who  a  crown  of 
And  with  swi 


shall  be    o  -  ver,  By  and     by,  by  and  by  :  With  the  toilsome  journey  done, 
demption's  sto  -  ry,    By  and     by,    by  and  by  ;  And  the  strains  forev- ermore 
life  will  give  US,     By  and      by,    by   and  by  ;  And  the  an  -gels  who  fill-  fil 

rapture  knowing,  By  and  by.  by  and  by  ;  All  the  blest  ones,  who  have  gone 
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And  the  glorious  battle  won,  \\  e  shall  shine  forth  as  the  sun.  By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

Shall  resound  in  sweetness  o'er  Yonder  everlasting  shore.  By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

All  the  mandates  of  his  will  Shall  attend,  and  love  us  still.  By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

To  the  land  of  life  and  song,  We  with  shoutings  shall  rejoin.  By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
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SURRENDER  ALL. 


W.  S.  Wkkden. 
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I  All  to  Je  -  bus 
X  I  will  ev  -  er 
I  All      to    Je  -  sub 

(  Worldly  pleasures 
j  All  to  Je  -  BUB 
I  Let     me  feel    the 
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I  sur-ren-der,  All  to  him  I  free  -  ly 
love  and  trust  him.  In  his  presence  dai  -  ly 
sur-ren-der,  Humbly  at  his  feet  I 
for-sak-  en.  Take  me,  Jt  -SUB,  take  me 
sur-ren-  der,  Make  me.  Saviour,  whol-  ly 
ly  Spir  -  it.  Tru  -  ly  know  that  thou  art 


all 
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Ho 
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give ; 

live, 
bow  ; 
now. 
thine  ; 
mine. 
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I  SURRENDER  ALL.-Concluded 

,i    ,., : ,4 


201 


\=r- 


*=i 


mm 


m 


I     sur-ren-der    all, 

I    surrender  all, 


I      Mir-ren-der    all  ; 

I    surrender  all 
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All        to   thee,  my   bless  -  ed    Sav-  iour,      I 
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sur  -  ren  -  der      all. 
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4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  thee  ; 

Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power, 

Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


I     I     ' 

5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame  ; 
O  the  joy  of  full  salvation  ! 
Glory,  glory  to  his  name  ! 
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I  NEED  THEE  EVERY  HOUR. 

Mrs.  Axxie  S.  Hawks.  Rev.  R.  Lowry.     By  per 
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1 .  I  need  thee  ev'  ry  hour,  Most  gra-cious  Lord  ;  No  tender  voice  like  thine 

2.  I  need  thee  ev'ry  hour  ;  Stay  thou  near  by  ;  Temptations  lose  their  pow'r 

Un^ Is       N       1  1     , dl      - 


1 


1=M 


s 


s 


sr4~r 


E 


-*— * 


#— 


pz. 


Refrain. 
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<)  lilt---  me  now,  my  Saviour  !  I  come  to  thee. 


I 
3  I^need  thee  every  hour, 
me  thy  will  ; 
iv  rich  promises 

*   fulfill. 
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4  T  need  thee  every  hour, 
osl    Holy  One ; 
ike  me  thine  indeed, 

Thou  blessed  Son. 
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0  FOR  A  HEART  WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  O  for  a  heart  that  is   whit-er  than  snow!  Kept,  ev  -  er  kept,  'neath  the 

2.  0  for  a  heart  that  is  whit-er  than  snow  !  Calm  in  the  peace  that  He 
3.0  for  a  heart  that  is  whit-er  than  snow  !  With  the  pure  flame  of  the 
4.  0  for  a  heart  that  is   whit-er  than  snow!  Then  in   His  grace  and  His 
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life  -  giv-ing  flow;  Cleansed  from  all  pas- sion,  self  -  seek-ing,  and  pride, 

loves    to     be  -  stow ;   Dai  -   ly      re-freshed  by    the  heav-en  -  ly    dews, 

Spir  -  it      a  -  glow  ;  Filled  with  the    love    that  is  true  and  sin-  cere, 

knowledge  to  grow  ;  Grow  -  ing  like   Him  who  my  pat-  tern  shall  be, 
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Chorus. 
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"Washed  in    the  fount  -  ain     of     Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tide. 
Read   -    y     for    ser  -  vice  when-e'er   He  shall  choose 
Love     that  is        a  -    ble     to     ban  -  ish    all     fear 
Till         in    His  beau  -  ty      my  King     I    shall  see. 
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Oh,    for    a   heart 
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whit-er    than  snow !     Sav-iour    di-vine,     to  whom  else      can     I       go' 
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Thou  who  didst  die,  lov-ing  me  so,   Give  me  a  heart  that  is  whiter  than  snow. 
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0  BLESSED  REST. 
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E.  E.  HEWITT. 


Rev.  B.  C.  LiPPIKCOTT,  Jr. 


O     bless-ed     rest     in    Je  -  sua !  There's  no    oth  -  er  half     so  sweet, 

0     bless-ed     rest     in    Je-sus!    Lei    me       lin  -  ger   at     His  side; 

0     bless-ed     rest     in    Je-sns!  How   it      cheers  me,  day     by  day! 
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peace  He  free-ly  gives  me,  When  I      tar  -  ry    at     His  feet. 

tell    Him  all    my  sor-rows,  And  my  joys    to  Him   con-tide. 

for    du  -  ty.     And  for    serv-ice,  by      the  way 


As    the 
While  I 
For  He  strengthens  me 


There    I 
He    will 
And   He 


tell 
nev 
tells 


the  sins  that  grieve  me,  And  His  tones  like  dew-drops  fals- 
er, nev  -  er  wea  -  ry,  For  He  waits  to  answer  prayer  ; 
me  of      the  cit  -  v  Where  thev  need  no  star,   no  sun; 
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"Fear  ye      not,  for  I've  redeemed  thee.There  is  cleansing   for  them  all." 

And   He     whispers  that  He  loves  me,  That  He    car-  eth    for    my  care. 

There  He'll  give  me  joy -fill  welcome, When  my  earthly  work   is  done. 
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D.S.— heart  to  heart  with  Je-sus,  What    a     bless-ed,  bless-ed  rest! 


Chorus, 
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ed  rest !  Leaning      on    His 
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blessed,  bless-ed  rest!  Leaning 
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His  loving  breast, When  I'm 
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W.  J.  K. 


SAVED  TO  THE  UTTERMOST. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most:  I       am  the  Lord's;      Je  -   sus,    my 

2.  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most:  Je  -  sus  is     near;       Keeping     me 

3.  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most:  this      I  can    say,       "Once   all     was 

4.  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most:  cheer -ml  -   ly     sing         Loud  hal  -  le - 


Sav  -   iour,  sal  -    va  -  tion      at- fords;  Gives   me     His  Spir  -   it       a 

safe    -    ly,  He  cast  -  eth     out     fear;  Trust -ing     His  prom  -  is  -  es, 

dark  -  ness,  but  now      it        is      day;  Beau  -  ti   -    ful  vis  -  ions    of 

lu     -     ias  to  Je  -   sus,   my    King!  Ran-somed  and  par- doned,  re  - 
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wit  -  ness  with  -  in,     "Whisp'ring    of      par  -  don,  and    sav  -  ing   from  sin. 

how      I       am    blest;  Lean  -  ing     up  -   on      Him,  how  sweet  is      my    rest. 

glo   -   ry        I       see,     Je    -     sus     in     bright-ness    re-vealedun-  to      me. 

deemed  by     His  blood,  Cleans'd  from  un -right -eous-ness,  glo-  ry       to     God. 
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THE  COMFORTER  HAS  COME! 


Rev.  F. 
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spread    the     ti- dings 

long,    long  night  is 

the     great  King  of 

bound-less    Love  di  - 

till       the     ech-oes 
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vine !    how 
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ev    -    er      liu-maii  hearts 
hushed  the  dreadful   wail 
ev    -     ry     cap   tive  soul 
wond'ring  mor<  mis    tell 
all       the  saints  a  -  bove 


and    hu  -  man  woes  a  -  bound  ;  Let    ev  -  'rv  Christian 
and    fa    -    ry        of    the    blast,     As    o'er  the  gold-en 
a      full      de  -  liv'rance  brings;  And  thro1  the  vacant 

the  matchless   grace  di  -  vine— That    I.       a  child  of 
to      all        be  -  low    re  -  ply,      In  strains  of  end-less 


D.S.-Ho  -  ly  Ghost  from  neav'n,The  Fa-  ther's  promise  giv'n; 


6?— *—*- 
Oh,  spread  the  tidings 
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the    joy  -  ful 
ad- vane- es 
Of      tri-uniph 
His   im  -  age 
that  ne'er  will 
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has     come! 
has     come! 
has     come! 
has     come! 
has     come ! 
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round,  Wher-ev    -   er     man    is    found— The    Com  -  fort  -    er        has     come! 
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FOLLOW  ALL  THE  WAY. 


Geo.  W.  Collins 


KlRKPATRICK. 


have  heard  my  Sav-iour  call-ing,  I      have  heard  my  sav-  iour  call-ing, 

2.  Tho' He  leads  me  thro' the  val-ley.  Tho'  He    leads   me  thro' the     val-ley. 

3.  Tho' He  leads  me  thro' the  gar-den,  Tho'  He    leads  me  thro"  the     gar-den, 

*l      M.    ■£.     M.  m.    m.  —      -m-      -m-    ■*-      -m- 
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CHO.-Where  He  leads  me    I      will    fol-low,  Where  He  leads    me    1 


m 


will     fol  -  low, 
D.C  for  Chorus. 
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I  have  heard  mv  Saviour  calling,  "  Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,  fol  -  low  me." 
Tho'  He  leads  me  thro' the  val-ley,  I'll  go  with  Him. with  Him  all  the  way. 
Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  garden,    I'll    go  with  Him, with  Him  all       the   way. 


Where  He  leads  me 


A    :  Tho'  the  path  be  dark  and  dreary,  : 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

5  I:  Tho'  ne  leads  me  to  the  conflict,  : 
I'll  go  with  Him.  with  Him  all  the  way 

6  :  Tho'  He  leads  through  fiery  trials.  : 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


the  way. 


7  :  I  will  follow  on  to  know  Him  :' 

He's  my  Saviour.Saviour.Brother.Friend. 

8  :  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory,  :| 
!!.•  will  keep  me,  keep  me  all  the  way. 

9  :  <>  'tis  nWeel  to  follow  Jesus  : 

And  be  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


Copyright,  1?91,  by  fin.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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LIFE'S  RAILWAY  TO  HEAVEN. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


M.  E.  Abbey. 
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Charlie  D.  Tiu.man,  by  per. 
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1.  Life  is  like      a  mountain  railroad,  With  an     en   -   gi- neer  that's  brave; 

2.  You  Will  roll     up  grades  of  tri  -  al,     You  will  cross  the  bridge  of    strife; 

3.  You  will  al  -  ways  find  obstructions ;  Look  for  storms  of  wind  and    rain  ; 

4.  As    you  roll     a- cross  the  tres-tle,     Spanning  Jor-dan's  swell-ing    tide; 
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We  must  make  the  run  suc-cess-ful,  From  the  era-  die    to     the  grave; 
See  that  Christ  is  your  Con-duc-tor    On    this  light-ning  train  of    life; 
On       a     fill,      or  curve,  or  tres-tle,  They  will    al  -  most  ditch  your  train  ; 
You  be -hold  the  un  -  ion  de-pot    In  -  to  which  your  train  will  glide; 


Watch  the  curves,  the  fills,  the   tun-nels,  Nev  -  er    fal  -  ter,  nev  -  er  quail: 

Al  -  ways  mind  -  ful   of     ob-struc-tion,  Do  your  du  -  ty,  nev  -  er    fail; 

Put    your  trust     a -lone  in    Je  -  sus;  Nev  -  er    fal  -  ter,  nev-  er    fail; 

There  you'll  meet  the  Superin-tend-ent,  God    the  Fa  -  ther,  God  the  Son, 
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Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle, 
Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle, 
Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle, 
With  the  heart  -  y,    joy-ous  plaudit,  ' 


And  your  eye  up -on  the  rail. 
And  your  eye  up -on  the  rail. 
And  your  eye  up -on  the  rail. 
Wea  -  ry    pilgrim,  welcome  home.' 


Till  we  reach  that  blissful  shore, 
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Where  the    an  -  ^els  wait  to     join    us       In  Thy  praise  for   ev  -  er-more. 


ONE  SINNER  MORE. 

Mrs.  Frank  H.  Breck.  H.  L.  Gii,mour. 

A — b — | —    -— i — :  -i    l N — I V 
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1.  A      sin-ner,  Lord,  I    come  to  Thee,  Thy  precious  blood  is    all    my  plea, 

2.  There  is   no    good  in     me    to-  day,    But     in  Thy  love      I    hide  a-  way — 

3.  I     have  no    mer-  its,  Lord,  to  plead  Now   to  the  fount    of  cleansing  lead, 

4.  Someoth-er    wand'rer  let  me  find,  Some  oth- er    soul    by  sin  made  blind, 
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In    mer-cy,  now     re-mem-ber   me,     And  bless  one  sin-  ner  more. 

I       will    up  -  on      Thy  prom-ise  stay,     0     bless  one  sin  -  ner  more. 

O     meet  my  long  -  ing    spir- it's  need,  And  bless  one  sin-  ner  more. 

And  tell  him  Thou  wilt  still    be    kind,  And  bless  one  sin  -  ner  more. 

_t-     _t- 


_£.#..£_.     _t 

-rbr-b=|izz=ti 


Chorus. 
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One  sinner  more,  I    now  implore    Let    all    my    sin  -  ful  doubts  be  o'er, 
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O     give  me   joy,   none  can    de-stroy,  And  bless  one  sin  -  ner    more. 
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208  HE  ROLLED  THE  SEA  AWAY. 

II.  J.  Zeij.i.v.  h.  L.  Gilmour. 


When  Is  -  rael  out  of  bon  -  dage  came,  A  sea  be- fore  them  lay  ; 
Be  -  fore  me  was  a  sea  of  sin,  So  great  I  feared  to  pray; 
When  sor  -  rows  dark,  like  storm  -  y  waves,  Were  dashing  o'er  my  way  ■ 
And   when     I      reach  the    sea      of    death,  For  need  -  ed  grace  I'll  pray; 
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The  Lord  reached  down  His  mighty     hand,  And  rolled  the  sea 

My   heart's  de  -  sire     the   Sav  -  iour  read,  And  rolled  the  sea       a  -  way. 

A    -    gain    the    Lord     in    mer  -  cy   came,  And  rolled  the  sea       a  -  way. 

I        know   the   Lord  will  quick- lv   come,  And    roll    the  sea       a  -  way. 

-m-        -m-        -<m- 
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Then   for-ward  still,  'tis  Je  -  ho-vah's  will,  Tho' the  bil-lows  dash  and  spray 
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With   a  conquering  tread  we  will  push  a-head,  He'll  roll    the  sea     a  -  way. 
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F.  J.  Crosby. 


RESCUE  THE  PERISHING. 


W.  H.  DOANR. 
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1.    Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care    for  the  dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 
2  Tho' they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait- ing,  Wait  -  ing  the  pen  -   i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in  the  human  heart,  Crush'd  by  the  tempter.  Feel-ings  lie  bur  -  ied  thatj 

4.  Res -cue  the  per-ish-ing,   Du  -  ty  demands   it;  Strength  for  thy  la  -   bor  the 


sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err- ing  one,  Lift  up  the  fal  -  len, 
child  to  re-ceive.  Plead  with  them  earnest  -  ly,  Plead  with  them  gent-ly  : 
grace  can  re-store ;  Touched  by  a  lov-ing  heart,  Wak- ened  by  kind-ness, 
Lord  will   pro-vide:    Back     to    the   nar-row    way      Pa-tient-ly    win  them; 
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Cppyrlght,  1870,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  permission 


RESCUE  THE  PERISHING.-Concluded. 
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Tell   them   of     Je  -   sus   t lie  might 


to    save,  s 


He    will    for-give    if    they  on    -  ly    be-lieve.   (  p 
Chords  that  were  bro  -  ken  will     vi-brate  once  more.  | 
Tell     the  poor  wand'rer     u      Sav  -  iour  has  died.  ' 


cue  the  per-ish-ing, 


poor 
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Care    for    the    dy  -  ing;     Je  -sus     is    mer-ci-  ful,      Je  -  sus   will  save. 
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SAFE  IN  THE  ARMS  OF  JESUS. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Safe      in      the  arms    of     Je 

2.  Safe      in      the  arms    of     Je 

3.  Je  -  sus,   my  heart's  dear  ref 


sus, 
sus, 
uge, 


Safe    on     His    gen  -  tie    breast- 
Safe  from  cor  -  rod  -  ing    care; 
Je  -  sus    has  died    for      me; 
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There  by  His  love  o'er  -  shad  -  ed,  Sweet-ly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
Safe  from  the  world's  temp-ta  -  dons,  Sin  can  not  harm  me  there. 
Finn    on    the  Rock      of"       A    -    ges,     Ev   -  er    my  trust  shall       be. 
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Hark !  'tis    the  voice    of        an  -  gels,  Borne    in        a    song    to       me, 
Free   from    the  blight  of       sor  -  row,     Free   from  my  doubts  and    fears; 
Here    let      me  wait   with      pa  -  tience,  Wait    till     the  night    is       o'er; 
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7).  C.  Chorus  first  four  lines. 
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O   -  ver  the  fields    of     glo    -   ry,         O   -    ver  the    jas  -  per  sea. 

On   -    ly       a    few    more  tri    -   als,       On   -    ly       a     few    more  tears. 

Wait    till      I    see     the  morn -ing,    Break    on  the  gold -en  shore. 

la.     I     E        -  Z      »        »   I  ^  fe    t 


Copyright,  IB70,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  per. 
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COME  TO  THE  SAVIOUR. 


"And  him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  iti  no  wise  cast  out."— John  6  :  37. 
Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman.                                                           A.  F.  My 
Moderate.                               ^      is 
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1.  Je  -  sua   is      call-  ing,  call-  ing    for  thee,    Hearest  thou  not  his 

2.  Je  -  sua   is     pleading,  pleading  with  thee,  Was    ev-  er    mer-cy 

3.  Je  -  bus    is      wait- ing,  wait-ing    for  thee,  Love  could  not  pur- er 

4.  Je  -  sua   is     here,  but  soon  he  may   go,    Shall    he  bear  with  him 
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por-  tunate  plea?  O,  by  the  spear-wound  pierced  in  his  side,  Haste  to  be 

rich  and  so   free?  Wonderful  grace  he  waits  to     be -stow,     Is      it  not 

ho  -  li  -  er    be,  O   for  the  blood  poured  out  for  thy  soul,  Come  to  this 

sins  and  thv  woe?  O,  then,  entreat  him,  ere  lie    de-part,  Free-  ly    to 
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1  -  ci-  fied.  . 

re  thee  so?  I  1st.  Come  to 

ade  whole.  f  2d.  Wonder; 
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saved  by  the  Cru  -  ci-  fied, 
strange  he  should  lov 
Saviour  and  be  m 
pardon  and  cleanse  thy  heart 


the  Saviour,  no  longer    de  -  lay, 
onderful  grace  !  how  it  sat-  is  -  fies  me, 
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in  his  love  and  ac-  cept  him 
derful  mer-  cv  !  so  rich  and 


to  -  day  ;  Ten  -  der  - ly,    lov  -  ing  -  ly 
so   free  :  Would  vou  a  child  of    the 
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he     to    thee,    List     to    his 
e  -  nant    be?      Je  -  sua  can 
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pleading,     be-lieveand    be    free, 
save   vou — He     sweetlv  saved  me. 
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ARLINGTON.    C.  M. 
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Charles  Wesley. 
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LO  for  a  heart    to    praise    my  God,      A     heart  from  sin      set         free, 

2.  A  heart  resigned. «ui>  -  mis  -  sive,meek.  My   great  Re-  deem-  er's  throne, 

3.  O  for  a  low  -  ly,      oon  -  trite  heart,  Be   -  liev- ing,  true,   ami  clean. 

4.  A  heart  in   ev   -    ry  thought  renewed,  And     full     of    love      di    -  vine; 
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A     heart   that  al  -  ways  feels    Thy  blood,  So       free  -  ly    spilt     for        me! 
Whete    on  -    ly  Christ  is    heard      to  speak, Where  Je  -  sos  reigns    a    -    lone. 
Which   nei  -t her  life     nor  death     can  part  From  Him  that  dwells  with  -  in! 
Per-  feet,    andright.and    pure,    andgood— A       cop  -  y,  Lord,    of      Thine. 
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0  FOR  A  FAITH.    C.  M. 

1  O  f«>r  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 

Though  pressed  by  ev'ry  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe! 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 
But.  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God; 
b  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  be  mi  pests  rage  without; 
That  when  in  dansrer  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; 
4  Lord,  'jive  us  such  a  faith  as  this: 
And  then,  whatever  may  come. 
We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

WILLIAM   HILEV  BATHURST. 


AM  I  A  SOLDIER.   C.  M. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  foll'wer  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  foutrht  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord: 
111  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


AZMON.    C.  M. 


C.  G.  Glaser. 
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FOREVER  HERE  MY  REST.    C.  M. 

1  Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  <;uilt  and  sin. 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  cleau. 

8  Washme,andmakemethusThineown; 
Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art ; 
Wash  me.  but  not  my  feet  alone,— 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 
4  Th'  atonement  of  Thv  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sitrht  improve; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

CHARLES  WESLBT. 


THE  DEAREST  NAME.    0.  M. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place; 
My  never-failing  treasury,  tilled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd.  Saviour,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way.  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  brintr : 

JOHN   NiWTOH. 
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Virginia  W.  Moyer, 


OVER  THE  DEAD-LINE. 


H.  L.  GlLMOTTR 


1.  O  sinner,  the  Saviour  is  calling  for  thee,  Long,  long  has  he  called  thee  in  vain; 

2.  ( )  sinner,  thine  ears  have  been  deaf  to  his  voice.  Thine  eves  to  his  glory  been  dim; 

3.  < )  sinner,  the  Spirit  is  striving  with  thee  ;  What  if  he  should  strive  nevermore, 

4.  ( )  sinner,  (  rod' 8 patience  may  weary  some  day,  And  leave  thy  sad  soul  in  the  blast; 


He  called  thee  when  joy  lent  its  crown  to  thy  days,  He  called  theein  sorrow  and  pain. 
The  calls  of  thy  Saviour  have  so  wearied  thee,  Oh,  what  if  they  should  weary  him  ? 
But  leave  thee  alone,  in  thy  darkness  to  dwell,  In  sight  of  the  heavenly  shore? 
By  will-  ful  resistance  you've  drifted  away,         O- ver  the  dead-line  at  la^t. 
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O  turn,  while  the  Saviour  in  mercy  is  waiting,  And  steer  for  the  harbor  light ; 
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For  how7  do  you  know  but  your  soul  may  be  drifting  Over  the  dead-line  to-night' 


M-     -«-.  -#L-^-   #.. 


S 


^^- 


t=E=t 


-£ 


JL^*_ 


II 


*_•_!«_•_*_-* 


t^  u  tiHh-j-^B 


t=^ 


-&— i 1— 

1/      ?    1/     1/ 


s-fc 


■y—V- 


*^r 


Copyright,  1895,  bj  II.  L.  Giln 


THE  SAVIOUR  IS  CALLING  FOR 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  J.  P. 


THEE. 

Arr.  by  W.  J. 
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1.  With  outstretched  hands  and  pleading  tone,  The  Saviour  is 

2.  From  sin's  defilement,  sin's  control,  The  Saviour  is 

3.  By  countless  mercies,  day    by  day,  The  Saviour  is 

4.  He  bids  thee  to       a    feast  of  love,  The  Saviour  is 

5.  Then  turn  this  moment,  look  and  live  !  The  Saviour  is 


calling  for  thee ; 

calling  for  thee ; 

calling  for  thee ; 

calling  for  thee ; 

calling  for  thee, 
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THE  SAVIOUR  IS  CALLING,  Etc.-Concluded.      213 


:g:  Fine. 

IA— r-      fS  |    I         -ft—, TTf.     ^   J      r*      Is      N  =F=te:l 


From  Calv'ry' serosa, from  yonder  throne.  The  Saviour  is  calling  for  thee. 

O  yield  to" him  thy  blood-bought  soul,  The  Saviour  is  calling  for  thee. 

By     tri  -  als  sent  "    a  -  long   the  way,  The  Saviour  is  calling  for  thee. 

To    shining  mansions  built     a- hove.  The  Saviour  is  calling  for  thee. 

Full,  ev  -  er- last -ing    life  he' 11  give,  The  Saviour  is  calling  for  thee. 


The   Saviour   is    calling    for    thee. 


Chorus 


D.S. 


Call    -   ing,  call  -  ing,  The  Saviour  is  calling  for  thee  ;  Call  -  ing,  call    -    ing, 
Calling  for  thee, calling  tor  thee  ;  Calling  for  thee, calling  for  thee 


?flf;»i™&Kfa|P 


w 


s  y  ]/  t 


H.   L.   GlLMOUR. 


JESUS,  THE  LIGHT. 


a\rr.  by  H.  L.  G. 
V"^ Fine. 


1     f  Let  my  gaze  be  fixed  on  thee,  Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world  ; 
'  \  As     1  look,  new  beauties  see,  Jesus,  the  light of  the  world. 


D.  C. — Falling  around  us  by  day  and  by  night,  Jesus,  the  light of  the  world. 

Chorus 


Walk  in  the  light,  beautiful  light,  Come  where  the  dew-drops  of  mercv  are  bright 

m  m  -mem    -»_       a   . 
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2  Let  my  hands  be  strong  for  thee, 

Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world  ; 
And  my  feet  be  swift  and  free, 
Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world. 

3  "When  the  tempter  would  alarm, 

Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world  ; 
Bare,  O  bare  thy  mighty  arm, 
Je6us,  the  light  of  the  world. 


4  Walk  the  waves,  across  life's  sea, 

Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world  ; 
Nearer  come,  (3  Lord,  to  me, 
Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world. 

5  Be  a  shelter  in  the  storm, 

Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world  ; 
Keep,  oh,  keep  thy  child  from  harm, 
Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world. 


PASS  ME  NOT. 


\Y.  H.  DoanE. 


P.    Jl     1        J     |   J5     J    J      J  1 


1.  Pass    me  not,    O  gen  -  tie  Sav  -  iour,  Hear  my  hum-ble    cry:     While  on 

2.  Let      me    at      a  throne  of  mer  -  cy      Find   a*  sweet  re  -  lief;     Kneel-ing 

3.  Trust-ing  on  -  ly    in    Thy  mer  -  it.     Wouldl    seek  Thy    face;    Heal    ray 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all   my  com  -  fort.  More  than  life    to*     me,   Whom  have 


_^  r •  r'  g:  g  l.  g i p 
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Chorus. 


oth-ers  Thou  art  smil  -  ing.     Do    not  pass  me    by.       n 
there  in  deep  con-tri  -  tion,  Help  my  un-be-  lief.      I  s_v  :nnr    qav  i(1.lr 
wounded, bro- ken  spir-  it,     Save  me  by  Thy  grace.  J-awour>  -aN  lonr« 


on  earth  beside  Thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee' 


^:      *=■ 


Hear  my  humble  ery,  While  on  others  Thou  art  calling,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 
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MAKE  ME  A  BLESSING  TO-DAY, 


Rev. 


H.  J.  Zeu.ey. 
% 


L.  Giemour. 
1  _  -1 


1.  I        do      not   ask     to  choose  my  path.  Lord,  lead  me   in     Thy    way; 

2.  A  -  round  me,  Lord,  are    sin-  ful  men,  Who  scorn  and  dis  -  o  -   bey; 

3.  To  those  who  once  Thy  love  have  known. But  now  are  far      a-   stray: 

4.  Some  saints  of  Thine  are     in      dis-tress.   And    for    de  -  liverance  pray  ; 

5.  What-ev  -   er    er  -  rand  Thou  hast,  Lord,  Send  me,  and  I'll    o  -  bey; 
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ompt  each  word 
l  from  their  sins 
back    to  Thee, 
help  them  Lord 
way  Thou  wilt, 
__] *__^ 
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make  nie  a  bless-ing  to 
make  me  a  bless-ing  to 
make  nie  a  bless-ing  to 
make  me  a  bless-ing  to 
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MAKE  ME  A  BLESSING  TO-DAY.-Concluded.      215 


Bless  me,  Lord,  and  make  me  a  blessing,  I'll  glad-ly  Thy  messagecon-vey 


::iPi 


»7         ^      •*   * 


Use  me  to  help  some  poor,  needy  soul,  And  make  me  a  blessing  to  -  day, 


THOUGH   YOUR  SINS  BE  AS  SCARLET. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
Dust.  Gently. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 

r-i — -r-fr 


3^ 


JK^gi 


1.  "Tho"  your  sins  be      as  scar- let,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;  as  snow; 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that   entreats  you,  0    re  -  turn  ye  un  -  to  God  !     to  God  ! 

3.  He'll   for-give  yourtransgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more  ;  no  more; 

g  ^£— cfr  Cir  r.  [.[it-En 
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Quartet. 
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Tho' they  be    red like  crim-son,  They  shall  be      as  wool;" 

He      is      of    great com- pas- sion,  And    of  wondrous  love  ; 

'  Look  un  -  to    me ye    peo  -  pie,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God; 
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p  rrtard. 


-iiallbe        as  white    as     snow,  They  shall  be       at  white  as    snow.' 
0      re  -  turn      ye     un  -     to     God!       '»        re  -  turn     ye    un  -  to    God! 
And  re-  mem  -  her  them    no  more.     And    re  -  mem-ber  them  no  more. 


S^l 


CouTi-icfct.  isal.  br  W.  H.  Dome.     Lied  by  Lermliiion. 
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WILL  JESUS  FIND  US  WATCHING? 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  II.  Doane. 


1.  When  Je  -  sns  comes  to      re -ward  His     servants, 

2.  If        at      the  dawn  of    the    ear  -  ly      morning, 

3.  Have  we  been  true    to     the  trust   He      left     us? 

4.  Bless  -  ed     are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching, 

-m — m- 


Wheth-er  it       be 

He     shall  call      a* 

Do       we  seek     to 

In       His  glo  -  ry 


t 

noon 

one 

do 

thev 


or     night,  Faith  -  fnl      to  Him  will  He    find      us     watching, 

one,  When    to     the  Lord  we    re  -  store    our       tal-ents, 

our     best?  If        in    our  hearts  there  is  naught  con-demns  us, 

shall  share;  If      He  shall  come  at    the  dawn    or      midnight, 

M-i — m — m * — *—*-* m m — m- 


V 

With 
Will 
We 
Will 


our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright.. 
He  an  -  swer  thee—  Well  done?  \ 
shall  have     a      glo  -  r-ious    rest.    J 


0,     can     we  say      we     are 


He    find     us   watch  -  ing     there' 

9  'fal4 
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read-y,    broth-er? 


Read-y      for  the  soul's  bright  home?      Say    will  He 
m—M *    ,  p  •    l 
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find   you  and   me  still  watching,    Waiting,  waiting  when  the  Lord  shall  come° 
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SEND  IT  NOW. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


Send  sal  -  va-tion,  Lord,  send  Thy  full  sal-vation,  Lord.  Send  it  now, 
Send  Thy  pardon, Lord, send  Thy  gracious  pardon,  Lord. Send  it  now, 
Send,  O.    send  the  fire,  send  the   all- re- fin- ing  fire,    Send  it  now, 

Send   It  now, 
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SEND  IT  NOW.-ConcIuded. 


*  =* 


send  it  now; 
send  it  now; 
send    it   now; 


Come  in    saV  -  ing  grace,  sweep  thesealtars,  fill  this  place, 
Lost  without    thy  grace,  show  thy  rec-on-  cil-  ed  lace, 

O    consume  our    sin,    sane- ti  -  fv  and  make  us  clean, 


Bend    it  now 


*    J -* 


m  —  m    I    •         * 
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s  I  M  *    s 


Send  sal  -  va  -  tioti,  send  it 
Send  thy  par  -  don,  send  it 
Send  the    tire,      O     send  it 


send   sal  -  va 
send  thy    par 


•  tion,  send  it     now. 

-  don,  send  it      now. 

tire,       O     send  it      now. 


Send,  0  send  the  power,  send  t lie  Pentecostal  power, 

Send  it  now.  send  it  now  ; 
Blessed  Holy  Ghost,  breathe  upon  this  waiting  host, 

Send  the  power,  O  send  it  now,  send  the  power,  0  send  it  now. 
For  he  conies,  he  conies,  lo,  the  blessed  Spirit  comes, 

Fills  me  now,  tills  me  now; 
Fully  saved  I  am,  glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb, 

For  he  comes  and  fills  me  now,  for  he  conies  and  fills  me  now. 


THERE'S  POWER  IN  JESUS'  BLOOD. 


Hope  Tryaway 


KlRKPATRICK. 


m — m  -x— m  — * *-'  -» — * 


My  hap-  py  soul  re  -  joic  -  es,  The  sky 
I  heard  the  hless-ed  sto  -  ry  Of  Him 
His  gra-cious  words  of  par- don  Were  mu 
I  plunge  be-neath  this  fountain,  That  clea 
Oh, crown  Him  King  for-ev  -  er!     My    Sav 


is  bright  a-bove;  I'll  join  the 
who  died  to    save;  The  love   of 
-sic    to    my  heart;  He  took   a- 
usetli  white  as  snow;  It  pours  from 

-  iour  and  my  friend  ;  By  Zi  -  on's 


m 

heav'nly  voic  -  es,  And  smg  redeeminglove 
Christ  swept  o'er  me,  My  all  to  Him  I  gave. 
way  my  bur -den,  And  bade  my  fears  depart 
Calv'ry's  mountain,  With  blessings  in  its  flow, 
crys-tal    riv  -  er    His  praise  shall  never  end, 


For  there's  pow'r  in  Jesus'  blood, 


*  £  * 


Pow'r  in     Je-sus' blood;  There's  pow'r  in  Jesus'  hi ood  To  wash  me  white assnow 


%    %    i  i; 
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218  CROWN  HIM  WRD.-Key  G. 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  1 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  0  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

219  WE  HAVE  AN  ANCHOR.-Key  F. 

1  Will  your  anchor  hold  in  the  storms  of 

life,  [strife  ? 

When  the  clouds  unfold  their  wings  of 
When  the  strong  tides  lift,  and  the  cables 

strain, 
Will  your  anchor  drift,  or^firm  remain  ? 

Ref. — We  have  an  anchor  that  keeps  the 

soul 
Steadfast  and  sure  while  the  billows  roll, 
Fastened  to  the  Rock  which  cannot  move, 
Grounded  firm  and  deep  in  the  Saviour's 

love. 

2  It  is  safely   moored,   'twill   the  storm 

withstand,  [hand ; 

For  'tis  well    secured   by   the  Saviour's 
And  the  cables,  passed  from  His  heart  to 

mine, 
Can   defy   the    blast,    through    strength 

divine. 

3  When  our   eyes    behold    through    the 

gathering  night 
The  city  of  gold,  our  harbor  bright, 
We    shall    anchor    fast    by  the   heavenly 

shore, 
With  the  storms  all  past  forevermore. 

220  JUST  AS  I  AM.-Key  E*. 

1  Just  as  1  am,  without  one. plea, 

But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidst  me  come  to  thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !  I  come  1 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  [spot, 
To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !  I  come  I 

3  Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !  I  come  ! 

4  Just  as  I  am— thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now.  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  1  come !  I  come  I 


221  ARE  YOU  WASHED  ?-Key  A*. 

1  Have  you  been  to  Jesus  for  the  cleans- 

ing power?  [Lamb? 

Are   you  washed  in    the  blood  of  the 

Are  you  fully  trusting  in  His  grace  this  hour  ? 

Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

Cuo. — Are  you  washed  in  the  blood, 

In    the    soul-cleansing    blood    of    the 

Lamb  ?  [white  as  snow  ? 

Are   your   garments   spotless?    Are  they 

Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

2  Are  you  walking  daily  by  the  Saviour's 

side  ?  [Lamb  ? 

Are  you  washed  in   the   blood   of -the 

Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the  Crucified  ? 

Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ? 

3  When  the  Bridegroom  comet h  will  your 

robes  be  white,  [Lamb? 

Pure  and  white   in   the   blood  of  the 

Will  your  soul  be  ready  for  the  mansions 

bright  ?  [Lamb  ? 

Are  you  washed   in   the   blood  of  the 

222  MY  COUNTRY.— Key  F. 

1  My  country!  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing  : 
Land  where  my  fathers  died  ! 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride  1 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring  I 

2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble,  free, 

Thy  name  I  love  : 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills. 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, 
My  heart,  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

3  Our  fathers'  God  !   to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing  : 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King ! 

223  SOI/ID  ROCK.-Key  O. 

1  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness  ; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

Cho. — On  Christ,  the  solid  Rock,  I  stand; 
j|:  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand.  :JJ 

2  When  darkness  seems  to  veil  His  face, 
.1  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace  ; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 

3  His  oath,  his  covenant,  his  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood  ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 


224  THE  HAVEN  OP  REST.-Key  A\ 

1  My  soul  in  sad  exile  was  out  on  lit 
So  burdened  with  sin  and  distrest. 

Till  1  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying,  make 
me  \  our  choi 
Aud  I  entered  the  "  Haven  of  Rest  I  " 
Cho, — I've  anchored  my  soul  in  the  haven 
I'll  sail  the  wide  seas  no  more  :  [of  rest, 
The   tempest    may    sweep   o'er   the   wild, 
stormy  deep. 
In  Jesus  I'm  safe  evermore. 

2  1  yielded  myself  to  his  tender  embrace, 
And  faith  taking  hold  of  the  word, 

My  letters  fell  oft'  and  1  anchored  my  soul ; 

The  haven  of  rest  is  my  Lord. 
8  The  song  of  my  soul,   since  the  Lord 
made  me  whole, 

Has  been  the  OLD  STORY  so  blest 
Of  Jesus,  who'll  save  whosoever  will  have 

A  home  in  the  "  Haven  of  Best  !  " 

4  How   precious  the  thought   that  we  all 

may  recline. 
Like  John,  the  beloved  and  best, 
On  Jesus'  strung  arm.  where  no   tempest 

can  harm.  — 
Secure  in  the  '•  Haven  of  Rest  !  " 

5  Oh,   corue  to  the  Saviour,  he  patiently 
To  save  by  his  power  divine;        [waits 

Come,  anchor  your  soul  in  the  Haven  of 

And  say.  ••  My  Beloved  is  mine."  [Rest. 

— H.  L.  Gilmour. 

225  WHITER  THAN  SNOW.— Key  A. 
1  Lord.  Jesus,  1  long  to  be  perfectly  whole; 

1  want  Thee  forever  to  live  in  my  soul  ; 
Break  down  every  idol,  cast  out  every  foe; 
Now  wash  me.  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

SlloW. 

Cho. — Whiter    than    snow,    yes,    whiter 

than  snow  ; 
Now  wash  me.  and  1  shall  be  whiter  than 

Bnow. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  look  down  from  thy  throne 

in  the  skies 
And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sacrifice  ; 
1  give  up  myself,  and  whatever  I  know — 
Now  wash   me.  and  1  shall  be  whiter  than 

snow. 

3  Lord    Jesus,    for   this    I  most   humbly 

entreat  ; 
1  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  thy  crucified  feet, 
By   faith,     fur    my    cleansing,     1   Bee    thy 

bl 1  flow —  [snow. 

Now  wash  me.  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

4  Lord  Jesus,  thou  see<t  1  patiently  wait* 

Come,    now.   and   within   me  a  new  heart 

create  :  [-aid' - 

To  those  who  have  sought  thee,  thou  never 

Now  wash  me.  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow. 

—  Tames  Nicholson. 


226  THE  STRANGER.— Key  A3. 

1  Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door, 

lie  gently  knocks—has  knocked  before. 
Has  waited  Long,  i-  waiting  still; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

("ho. — 0  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in, 
He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin  ; 
O  keep  him  no  more  out  at  the  door, 
But  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in. 

2  0  lovely  attitude,  —  he  stauds 

With  melting  heart  and  open  hands  ; 
(>  matchless  kindness,  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

3  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
He  will.  — the  very  friend  you  need; 
The  friend  of  sinners'.'  Yes.  'tis  he, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine  ; 
That  soul-destroying  monster.  Sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

•5  Admit  him.  ere  his  anger  burn, — 
His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
Y'ou'll  at  his  door  rejected  stand. 

227  ARISE,  MY  SOTJI,.-Key  Bd. 

1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise, 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  : 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears  : 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  Pie  ever  lives  above, 
For  me  to  intercede  ; 

His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blocd  to  plead  : 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  plead  for  me : 
'Forgive  him,  0  forgive,"  they  cry, 
'  Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die." 

The  Father  hears  him  pray, 

Hi<  dear  anointed  One : 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  his  Son: 

Hi-  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood,       " 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

;  5       My  God  is  reconciled  ; 

His  pardoning  voice  1  hear; 
He  own-  me  for  his  child  ; 
I  can  no  longer  fear  : 
With  confidence  I  now  draw   nigL. 
And  ••  Father,  Abba,  Father,' 


228  STEPPING  IN  WGHT.- Key  D. 

1  Trying  tu  walk  iu  the  steps  of  the  Saviour, 
Trying  to  follow  our  Saviour  and  King: 

Shaping  our  lives  by  his  blessed  example, 
Happy,  how  happy,  the  songs  that    we 
bring. 
£ho. — How  beautiful  to  walk  in  the  steps 
of  the  Saviour, 
||:  Stepping  in  the  light;  :||        [Saviour, 
How  beautiful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the 
Led  in  paths  of  light. 

2  Pressing  more  closely  to  him  who  is 

leading,  [W{iy, 

When  we  are  tempted  to  turn  from  the 

Trusting  the  arm  that  is  strong  to  defend  us, 

Happy, how  happy, our  praises  each  day. 

3  Walking  in  footsteps  of  gentle  forbear- 

ance, [love, 

Footsteps   of   faithfulness,   mercy  and 
Looking  to  him  for  the  grace  freely  prom- 
ised, 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  journey  above. 
— h.  H.  Edmunds. 

229  STEP  OUT.— Key  A*. 

1  0  mourner  in  Zion, how  blessed  art  thou, 
For  Jesus  is  waiting  to  comfort  thee  now,  j 
Fear  not  to  rely  on  the  word  of  thy  God ;  | 
Step  out  on  the  promise,  —get  under  the 

blood. 

2  0  ye  that  are  hungry  and  thirsty,  re- 

joice !  [sweet  voice 

For  ye  shall  be  filled  ;  do  you  hear  that 
Inviting  you  now  to  the  banquet  of  God? 
Step  out  on  the  promise, — get  under  the 

blood. 

3  Who  sighs  for  a  heart  from  iniquity  free  ? 

0  poor,  troubled  soul !  there's  a  promise 

for  thee,  [God  ; 

There's  rest,  weary  one,  in  the  bosom  of 
Step  out  on  the  promise, — get  under  the 

blood. 

4  The  promise  don't  save,  tho'  the  promise 

is  true  ;  [us  thro', 

'Tis  the  blood  we  get  under  that  cleanseth 
It  cleanses  me  now,  hallelujah  to  God, 

1  rest   on   the   promise, — I'm   under  the 

blood.  —Maggie  Potter. 

230  I/OVE  DIVINE.— Key  Bd. 

1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling ! 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art  ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast  ! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 
Let  us  find  thaf  second  rest. 


Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning-, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be  ; 
End  of  faith,  of  its  beginning 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 
3  Finish  then  thy  new  creation  ; 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be  ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee  : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place. 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise. 

— Charles  Wesley. 

231  BRINGING  SHEAVES-Key  C. 

1  Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of 

kindness,  [eves ; 

Sowing  in  the  noontide,  and  the  dewy 

Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of 

reaping,  [sheaves. 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the 

Cho. — 1|:  Bringing  in  the  sheaves, :|| 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the 

sheaves. 

2  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the 

shadows,  [chilling  breeze ; 

Fearing   neither   clouds,  nor   winter's 

By  and  by  the  harvest, and  thelabor  ended, 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the 

sheaves. 

3  Go,  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the 

Master,  [grieves  • 

Tho'  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit  often 

When  our  weeping's  over,  he  will  bid  us 

welcome,  [sheaves. 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the 

232  STAND  UP— Key  B*. 

1  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  ; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  he  lead 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  his  glorious  day: 
"  Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes : 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle,. 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

—George  Duffield,  Jr 


233  JESUS,  THINE  AX,Z,.-Key  A. 

1  Jesus,  ihiuo  all-victorious  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad : 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Rooted  and  fixed  in  God. 

2  O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 

Might  now  begin  to  glow, 
Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  fiow  ! 

3  0  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

And  all  my  sins  consume  ! 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call  ; 
•Spirit  of  burning,  come  I 

4  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart  ; 

Illuminate  my  soul ; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part, 
And  sanctity  t life  whole. 

234  BUSSED  THE  NAME.-KeyA. 

1  All  praise  to  him  who  reigns  above, 

In  majesty  supreme, 
Who  gave  his  Son  for  man  to  die, 
That  he  might  man  redeem. 

Cho.—  |':  Blessed  l>e  the  name,:|| 

Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ; 

|| :  Blessed  be  the  name,:|| 
Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

2  His  name  above  all  names  shall  stand, 

Exalted  more  and  more, 
At  God  the  Father's  own  right  hand, 
Where  angel  hosts  adore. 

3  Redeemer,  Saviour,  Friend  of  man 

Once  ruined  by  the  fall. 
Thou  hast  devised  salvation's  plan, 
For  thou  hast  died  for  all. 

4  His  name  shall  be  the  Counselor, 

The  mighty  Prince  of  Peace, 
Of  all  earth's  kingdoms  conqueror, 
Whose  reign  shall  never  cease. 

-W.  H.  Clark. 

235  MARCHING  TO  ZIOV.— Key  G. 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  your  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

Cuo.  — We're  marching  to  Zion, 

Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion; 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 

The  beautiful  city  of  God. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry  : 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  around, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


236THE  MORNING  IyIGHT.-Key  Bb. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears  ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears  ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above  ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way  ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowdy 

Triumphant  reach  their  home: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come  !  " 

—Samuel  F.  Smith. 

237  AT  THE  CROSS.— Key  E. 

1  Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  ? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

Cho. — At  the  cross,  at  the  cross, 

Where  I  first  saw  the  light,        [way, 

And  the  burden  of  my  heart   rolled  a- 
It  was  there  by  faith 
I  received  my  sight, 

And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity,  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Wrell  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  .Maker,  died, 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 

While  his  dear  cross  appears  : 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  1  owe  : 
Here,  Lord.   I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  1  can  do. 

2hd  Cfio.  —  Help  me,  dear  Saviour,  thee  to 
Ami  ever  faithful  be  :  [own, 

And  when  thou  sittesi  un  thy  throne, 
0  Lord,  remember  me. 

—Isaac  Watts. 
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I  Shall  be  Satisfied,  161 
I  Surrender  All 
Is  your  path  a  cloudy 
It  is  always  safe  to  fol 


169 

41 

156 

47 

201 

122 

129 

16 


200 
11 
97 


It  may  not  be  on  them  164 
It's  Filling  Me,  .  .  63 
F  ve  a  message  from  the  175 
I've  wandered  far  a-  .  191 
I  wandered  in  the  shade  92 
I  want  to  do  my  Mas- .  176 
/  was  lost,  but  Jesus/  9 
I  was  wand' ring  in  a  w  48 
I  will  go,  I  cannot  stay  121 
I  will  say,  "Yes,"  to  176 
I  will  sing  of  my  Sav-  119 
I  will  sing  the  wondro  33 
I  will  tell  to  all  the  wo  126 
I  will  Trust  Him,  .     .     18 


Jesus  found  me  wan-  .    107 

Jesus.  Friend  of  sin-  .  39 
Jesufl  has  entered  with-  10 
Jesus  has  Lifted  the  75 
Jesus.Fll  go  Through  118 
Jesus  is  calling,  calling  210 
Jesus  is  mine,  he  never  116 
/esus  knows  all  about  141 
Jesus  Lives,.     .  .   174 

/esus  now  is  at  the  d  133 
Jesus  Saves  Me,  .  .126 
/esus  saves,  sweetly  .  34 
Jesus,  Saviour,  hear  .  27 
Jesus,  Saviour,  lead  .  15 
Jesus  Stood  on  the  S  31 
Jesus  Sweetly  Saves,.  34 
Jesus,  the  light,  .  .  213 
Jesus,  thine  all-victori-  233 
Jesus  will  Help  You,  181 
.1  esus  will  Never  For-  61 
John  hi  :  16,  .  .  .  147- 
Joy,  All  Joy,  ...  82 
Joy  in  my  sadness,.  .  136 
Just  as  I  am,  .  .  .  220 
Just  beyond  earth' s  bo  44 
/ust  now  your  doubt-  73 
\Just  to  say  what  he  .  13 
I  Just  to  trust  in  the  Lo     13 

Keep  me  Close  to  Thee  115 
Keep  the  Music  Ring-  70 
Kindly  Lead  Me,  .     .     15 

Lamb  of  God,  who  died  37 
Let  Him  in,  .  .  .  .  143 
Let  Jesus  Come  into  .  72 
Let  me  Lean  Harder  50 
Let  my  gaze  be  fixed  .  213 
Let  the  Loving  Sav-  .  35 
Let  the  Sunshine  in,.  4 
Life  is  like  a  mountain  206 
Life's  morti  will  soon  54 
Life's  Railway  to  H.  206 
Like  oil  upon  the  trou-  177 
Like  the  sheep  that's  .  77 
Long  by  sin  my  eyes  .  144 
Look  and  Live,  .  .  175 
Looking  for  that  Bl  90 
Looking  Home,.  .  .  44 
Looking  this  Way,  .  167 
Look  up  and  behold  .  134 
Lord,  I  am  Thine,.  .  58 
Lord,  I'm  Coming  Ho  191 
Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  .  225 
Lost,  but  Found,  .  .  9 
Lo,the  enemy  advances  78 
Love  divine,  all  love  .  230 
Love  Everlasting,  .  99 
Love, love,  wonderful  30 
Love  that  opens  heaven     99 

Make  me  a  Blessing  .   214 
223 


March, Forward  Mar  22 
Marching  to  Zion,  .  235 
Master,  Use  me,  .  .  189 
Mighty  army  of  the  yo  174 
Mine  Byes  Beheld  the  144 
Mother's  Boy,.  .  .  77 
Much  land  ahead  to  .  94 
My  Blessed  Saviour,.  57 
My  Consecration  Pra  113 
My  country, 'tis  of  thee  222 
My  Dearest  Friend  is  40 
My  dear  mother's  kn  108 
My  happy  soul  rejoices  217 
My  Heart  is  Burning  17 
My  heart  was  distress-  146 
My  hope  is  built  on  .  223 
My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee  151 
My  life  is  filled  with  .  55 
My  mother  pressed  me  71 
My  pain  and  sorrow  .  156 
My  Resting  Place,  .  162 
My  Saviour  came  down  30 
My  Saviour  Face  to  .  7 
My  sins  were  very  pre  170 
My  soul  has  found  ah  83 
My  soul  has  found  a  r  162 
My  soul  in  sad  exile  .  224 
My  soul  is  full  of  glad-  190 

Nearer,  Still  Nearer  117 
Never  Alone,  ...  74 
Never  Leave  me  ?  .  .  65 
No  love  like  the  Sav-  .  104 
None  can  Help  like  J  125 
No,  no,  he  never  will  116 
No,  Not  One  !  .  .  .  141 
Nothing  but  the  blood  .  43 
Not  One  Forgotten,  .  199 

O  beautiful, beautiful  61 
O  Beautiful  Land,  .  52 
O  Blessed  Rest,  .  .  203 
O  blessed  Saviour,  dear-  132 
O  bless  the  Lord,  my  .  140 
O  for  a  faith  that  will .  211 
O  for  a  Heart  that  is  202 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  211 
O  happy  day,  that  fixed  173 
O  how  sweet  to  look  be-  98 
O  it  is  Wonderful,  .  188 
O  may  the  Saviour's  24 
O  mourner  in  Zion,  .  229 
One  Sinner  More,  .  207 
One  who  will  freely  for-  62 
Only  a  little  word,  ten-  84 
Only  a  River  Between  12 
Only  a  Veil  Between  10 
On  Mountain  Height,  41 
On  the  Battlefield  of  36 
On  the  mighty  battle- .  36 
On  to  Victory  !  .  .  8 
0  Saviour,  reach  thy  h    45 


0  sinner,  the  Saviour  i<  212 

0  spread  the  tidings    .  204 

O  that  bright  home,  .  123 

()  the  best  friend  to     .  102 

O  the  cross,  the  hah  .  37 

Q  THE  LOVB  THAT  SOUG   194 

0  think  of  the  friends  128 

OVKK   AND   OVER,        .        .     138 

Over  the  crystal  river,  120 

Over  the  Dead-line,.  212 

Over  There,     .     .     .  172 

Over  the  river,  faces  I  167 

0  weary  soul,  by  grief  79 

0  What  a  Resting  Pl  171 

0  what  peace  it  gives  .  82 

0  ye  thirsty  ones  that  49 

Pass  Me  Not,  .  .  .214 
Poor  child  of  the  wre  197 
Precious,  Golden  Gra  29 
Pre  do  us  Sa  vi  our.  pre  21 
Put  on  the  Armor,     .  112 

Rejoice,  rejoice  with  .  179 
Rescue  the  Perishing  208 
Right  About,  Face  !  .     69 

Safe  in  the  Arms  of  J  209 
Salvation  full,  salva-  185 
Saved  From  the  Wre  197 
Saved  to  the  Utter-  .  204 
Saviour,  blessed  Sav-  .  113 
Saviour,  help  us  in  our  21 
Saviour,  I  am  Coming  14°- 
Saviour,  Reach  thy  .  45 
Say  !  Will  you  Meet  .  5 
Send  it  Now,  .  .  .  216 
Send  me  forth,  O  bless-  189 
Send  salvation,  Lord,  .  216 
Shadow  of  the  Cross  157 
Since  I  have  been  Re-  53 
Since  to  my  heart  he  .  40 
Singing  I  go  along  li  75 
Sing  the  wondrous  love  148 
Sinner,  come,  will  you  159 
Soldier,  enlisted  in  the  60 
Some  day,  when  life  is  101 
Sometimes  a  light  sur-  163 
Sowing  in  the  morning  231 
Stand  up,  for  Jesus,  .  232 
Steadily  Onward,  .  60 
Steadily  onward,  via  36 
Stepping  in  the  Light  228 
Still  Whiter  than  S  195 
Sunlight,      ....     92 

Take  a  strong  hold  on  23 
The  Best  Friend  is  Je-  102 
The  Christian's  Pen-  24 
The  Cleansing  Blood,  43 
The  Comforter  has  C  204 
The  Comforter  is  Mine    47 


The  dear,  loving  Sav-  .  178 

The  Fellowship  in  H  25 

The  Gospel  Feast,     .  185 

The  Half  was  Never  42 

The  Harvest  is  White  134 

The  Meeting  in  the  A  96 

The  melodies  of  child-  172 

The  morning  light  is  b  236 

Then  follow  Jesus,   .  97 

The  Promises  of  God,  48 

The  Raven  He  Feed-  .  16 

There  are  foes  that     .  8 

There  are  hearts  that  .  187 

There  are  times  when  1  73 

There  is  constant  joy  a-  103 

There  is  only  a  veil  in-  1 2 

There'll  be  No  Dark  64 

There's  a  blessed  river  68 

There's  a  feast  now  a-.  168 

There's  a  Gate  that's  142 

There' s  a  heavenly  land  86 

There's  a  land  full  of  b  172 

There's  aland  of  light  42 

There's  an  eye  that's  w  180 

There' s  a  precious  foun-  81 

There's  a  Stranger  at  .  143 

There's  a  word  of  ten-  199 

There's  Freedom  in  J  105 

There's  not  a  friend     .  141 

There's  Power  in  Je-  217 

The  River  of  Life,     .  68 

The  Saviour  is  Call-  212 

The  Saviour  is  calling  y  181 

The  Saviour' s  arms  are  140 

The  Scarlet  Thread,  182 

The  Sinner  Invited,  .  159 

The  Spirit  Abideth  in  55 

The  Story  of  Grace,  .  6 

The  Sunshine  Train,  .  183 

The  trusting  heart  to  J  75 

The  Wanderers  are  C  179 

The  Watchful  Eye,    .  180 

The  Wondrous  Story,  33 

Thine,  thine,  Lord,  I  58 

Tho'  passing  clouds     .  129 

Though  many,  many  y  158 

Thou  my  Shield,    .     .  109 

Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of  176 

Tho'  your  Sins  be  as  .  215 

To  the  Rock,  to  the  .  14 

To  the  shadow  of  the  c  157 

To  the  Waters  of  Life  56 

Trusting  in  his  pre-  3o 

Trying  to  walk  in  the  B  228 

'Twas  thy  voice,  O  Ho-  3 

'Twas  when  to  Christ  I  17 

Unfathomable  Love,  .  88 

Uphold  me,  Saviour,  by  115 

Veiled  is  the  future  be-  50 
224 


•  Waiting  for  Me.  .  .  120 
\  Waiting  for  the  Dawn-  93 
|  Walk  in  the  light,  be  213 
Wash  Me  in  Thy  Pre-  37 
!  We  are  looking  home.  .  44 
j  We  are  waiting  for  the  93 
,  We  have  Fellowship,  81 
We  may  measure  the  h  88 
,  We're  a  pilgrim  band,  183 
j  We  shall  meet  beyond  .  200 
We  shall  meet,  some  d  142 
\  We  Shall  Meet  Them  128 
What  a  Joy  to  be  Th  86. 
i  What  can  be  whiter  .  195 
|  What  can  I  bring  to  thee  91 
What  Wonderful  Love  30 
What  would  life  be  .  38 
When  a  shout  shall  pro-  96 
When  far  from  my  Sav-  89 
When  from  the  scenes .  161 
When  Israel  out  of  bon  ?08 
When  Jesus  comes  to  r  214 
When  my  weary  feet  r  5 
When  on  Calvary's  cro  57 
When  sailing  over  a  su  23 
When  Shall  J  See  Ml  158 
When  the  cares  of  life  114 
While  the  days  are  go-  29 
When  the  early  morn-  122 
When  the  hopes  that  .  109 
When  the  Pearly  Gat  54 
When  the  pearly  gates  26 
When  the  ransomed  .  20 
When  the  Roll  is  Ca  184 
When  the  trumpet  of  .  184 
Wh  en  We  all  Get  to  H  148 
When  we  have  come  to  64 
When  you  pass  to  realm  76 
Where  he  leads  me  I  205 
Wherever  I  may  go,  136 
Whisp'ring  in  My  Hea  107 
Who  is  He  that  Over-  66 
Whosoever  Will  may  49 
Why  will  ye  wander?  49 
Will  Jesus  Find  us  W  216 
Will  Jesus  hear  me  wh  139 
Will  you  be  baptized  137 
Will  your  anchor  hold  ?  219 
Wilt  Thou  be  Made  .  186 
With  outstretched  hau  212 
Wonderful  grace!  ho  210 
Wonderful  love  that  tou  106 
Would  we  patiently  car-  46 
Would  you  overcome  ?  .     66 


Ye  are  the  temples,  Je-  193 
Yes,  He  Will,  .  .  .139 
Yes,  Pll  meet  you  in  20 
Yes,  there  is  some-  .  195 
Yes,  yes,  yes,  O  yes  !  1 47 
You're  invited  tc  the  168 


